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The Scene, 


T he Contment of Great Bruayne-. 
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__ 


7 he Perſons preſented. 


Henry the ſeaventh. 
D.awoney, Earle of Hanley. 
Sir William Staxly. | Earle of Crawford. 
Oxford, Lord Daliell, 
Surrey. Marchmount a He- 
Biſhop of Durham. rauld. 
Vrſwicke Chaplaine to 
King Henry. Perkin Warbeck, 
Sir Robert Clifford, Frzon his Secretarie. 
Lambert Simnell. Mayor of Cork. 
Hialas a Spaniſh Agent. Heron a Mercer, 
Conſtable, Oficers, Ser- | Sketon a Taylor. 
vingmen, and Souldiers. | eAſily.-a Scrivener. 
Wamen. 


Eadie Katherine Gourdon, _— wife to Perkin, 


Countcile of Crawford. 


» dane Douglas — Lady Kath: mayd. 
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lames the 4th King of Scott, 


To: 
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T O 
THE RIGHTLY 
HONOVRABLE, 
VVILLIAM CAVENDISH, 

Earle of New- Caſtle, Vil- 


count Mansfield, Lord 
Boulfower and Ogle. 
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My LoR DD: 


VT of the darkneſſe of a former 
Age, (cnlighten'd by a late, both 
lcarned,and an honourable pen) 
I haue endevourcd, to perſonate 
a great Attempr, and in It,a grea- 
rer Daunger. In other Labour's, 
you may reade Actions of Antiquitie diſcourſt ; 
In This Abridgement, finde the Actors. themſclucs 
diſcourſing : in ſome kinde, practizd as well 
What to ſpcake ; as ſpeaking Why to doe. Your 


L op. is agnoſt competcnr Tudge, in cxprefſions of 
Az ſuch 
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T he Epiſtle Dedicatorie.;. 
ſuch credit; commiſhoned by your knowne A. 


bilit:6.n examining ; and enabled by your know- 
ledgein decermining, the monumenrs of Time. 
Emmeat "I :tles, may indeed informe, who, their 
owners are, not often what: : To your's, the addi- 
tion of thac information, in Bo T x, cannot in a- 
ny application be obferv'd flattery ; the Authori- 
tie being eſtabliſhed by TRxvTH. I can onely 
acknowledge,the errours in writing, mine owne ; 
the worthineſle of the SubjeFt written, being a per- 


feftion in the Story, and of It. The cuſtome of 


your LoP+. entertainements (even to Strangers) is, 
rather an Example, than a Faſhion : in which con- 


{ideration, I dare nor profeſle a curioſttie; but am' 


onely ſtudious,that your 1 oP. will pleaſe, am ongſt 
ſuch as beſt honour your Goodzeſſe, to admit inco 
your noblc conſtruction 
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To my owne friend, Maſter lohn Ford, 
on his Iuſtiftiable Poem of Perkin Warbeck, 
( VnskiPd tro flatter ) 


This Ode, 
ſ ? Dare ſpeake This Piece, in words, inmarter, 


A WoRxE : without the daunger of the Lye. 
Belccue mee ( friend) the name of Thi, and Thee, 
Will liue, your Storze : 
Bookes may want Faith, or merit, glorie ; 
T 1 1 s, neither ; without Tudgement's Lakes 
Whenthe Arts doate, then, ſome ſicke Poet, may 
| Hope, that his perme 
In new-ſtaind-paper, can finde men 
Toroare, H Ew Tat Wirts; His No rs: dothſway. 
But ſuch an Age cannot be know'n: for All, 
Ere that Time bee, 
Muſt proue ſuch Truth, :morralitie: 
So ( friend ) thy honour ſtand's roo fixr, to fall. 


George Donnewy. 


LSELSESHERHITHERSELECS SIA S HS 
To his worthy friend, Maſter Jobu Ford, 


vpon his Perkin Warbeck. 


Hey, who doe know mee, know, that I 


Et men, who arc writt Poets, lay a claime 
'Fo the Phebean Hill, 1 haue no name, 
A 3 Nor 


Nor artin Verſe , True, Thauc heard ſome tell 


Of Aganippe, but nere knew the Well: 
Therefore haue no ambition with the Ti 

To be in Print, tor making of ill Rimes , 

Bur louc of Thee, and Iuſtice to thy Pennes 

Hath drawne mce to this Barre, with other men 

To juſtific, rhough againſt double Lawes, 

( Waving the ſubrill buſnefle of his cauſe ) 

The GLoxitovsPanx 1n, and thy Poet's Art 
Equall with Hs, in playing the Kings Parr, 


Ra: Ewures 
Barons Promogen: 
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To my faichfull, no lefle deſerving friend, 
the eAuthour ; This indebted Oblation, 


Ex« 1 is rediviud by thy ſtrong hand, 
Andcrownd a King ofnew; the vengefull wand 

Of Greatneſſe is forgot : Hrs Execution 

May reſt yn-mention'd; and H : s birth's Colluſion 

Lye buried in the Storic : Bur H1s fame 

Thou has't eterniz'd ; made a Crowne H1s Game. 

H 1s loftic ſpirit ſoares yer. Had H « been 

Baſc in his enterpriſe, as was his finne 

Conceiv'd, His T1rTL x, (doubtleſſe)prowd vnjuſt, 

Had, but for Thee, beea filenc't in his duſt, 


P 


George Crymes, miles, 


To 
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To the Authour, his friend, vpon his 
Chronicle Hiftorie. 


Heſe are not to expreſſe thy wizr, 
But to pronounce thy iudgement fitt ; 

In full-fl'd phraſe, thoſe Times to rayſe, 
When Pxxx«1 ran his wilie wayes, 
Still, let the merhode of thy brayne, 
From Eryours touch, and Emvy's ſtayne 
Preſcrue Thee, free , that eu'r, thy quill. 
Fayre Truth may wett, and Fancy fill. 
Thus Graces are, with Muſes mett, 
And practick Critick's on may frett: 
For heere, Thou haſt produc't, eA Storze, 
Which ſhall ecclipfe, Their furure Glorie. 


lohn Brograue : Ars 
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To my friend, and kinſman, Maſter 74x. 
F ord, the Authour. 


Rawmatick Poets (as the Times goc ) now 
Can hardly write, what others will allow ; 
The Cynick ſnarl's ; the Gr:tick howles and barkes; 
And Ravexs croake, to drowne the voyce of Larkes : 
Scorne thoſe Sracz-Harp res! ThisTle boldly ſay, 


Many may imitate, few match thy Play. 
Tobn Ford : Graienfis; . 
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NNE Se IN CRUNCH CIONeS 
PROLOGVE. 
Tadyes have, of t his Nature, been of lates 
0 ot of faſhion, ſo vnfollow'd; that 
It is become more Tuſtice, to revines 
The antick follyes of the Times, then ſtrines 
To countenance wiſe Induſtrie : no want 
Of Art, doth render witt, or lame, or ſcant, 
or ſlothfull, in the parch.ſe of freſh bayes ; 
But want of Truth in Them, who giue the prayſes 
To their ſ'lfe-loue, preſumins to out-doe 
Th: Writer, oz ( for need ) the Ator's tos. 
But ſwch Tars Avrrov's ſilence beſt befitt's, 
Who bidd's Them, be in loue, with their owne witt's - 
From Him, to cleerer Indgement's, wee can ſay, 
Hee ſhew's a Hiſtorie, couch't in a Play: 
A Hiſtorie of noble mention, knowneZ, 
Famous, and true : moſt noble, 'cauſe our owne : 
Not forg'd from Tcalic, from Fraunce, from Spaine, 
But Chronicled at Home as rich in ſtraynes 
Of brane Attempts, as ever, fertile Rage 
In Action, could beget to grace the Stages, 
Wee cannot limitt Scenes, for the whole Land 
It ſelfe, appeard too narrow to with-ſtand 
Compeutors for Kingdomes : nor « heertg 
V neceſſary mirth forc'r, to indeereys —< 
A multitude , on theſe two, reſt's the Fates 
2f worthy expectation; Trvru and SraAT t. 
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Attus primus, Scena prima... 


Enter King Henry, Durham,Oxtord, Surrey, Sir Wil- 
liam Stanly, Lora Chamberlaine, Lord Dawbny. 
The King ſupported to his Throne by Stanly and 
Durham, eA Guard, 


JTill to be haunted; ſtill to be purſued, 
Still ro be frighted with falſe apparitions 
Y —- | 
Of pageant Majeſtie,and new-coynd greatneſle, 
ES As if wee were a mockery King in ſtate ; 
Onely ordaind to lauiſh ſweat and blond 
In ſcorne and laughter to the ghoſts of Torke,. 
Is all below our merits ; yet ( my Lords, 
My friends and Counfailers ) yer we fit faſt 
In our owne royall birth-right ; the rent face 
And bleeding wounds of England's ſlaughterd people, 
Haue beene by vs ( as by the beſt Phyſirian ) 
At laſt both throughly Cur'd, and ſer in fafetie ; 
And yet for all rhis glorious worke of peace 
Our tele is ſcarce ſecure. 
B Dor: The 


The Chronicle Biſlaie» 


Dwrt The rage of malice 
Conjures freſh ſpirits with the ſpells of Torks ; 
For ninetie yeares ten Engliſh Kings and Princes, 
Threeſcore great Dukes and Earles, a thouſand Lords 
And valiart Knights, two hundred fiftie thouſand 
Of Engliſh Subicfts haue in Ciuill Warres, 
Beene facrificd to an vnciuill thirſt 
Of diſcord and ambi:ion : this hot vengeance 
Of the jult powers aboue, to vtter ruine 
And Deſolation had raign'd on, but that 
AMercie did gently ſheath the ſword of Iwſtice, 
Inlending to this bloud-ſhrunck C:mmon-wealth 
A new toule, new birthin your Sacred perſon. 
Daw: Edward the fourth after a doubrfull fortune 
Yeelded to nature ; leaving to his ſonnes 
Edward and Richard, the inheritance 4 
Of a moſt bloudy purchaſe ; theſe young Prince- 
Richard the T irant their ynnaturall Vi cle 
Forc'd to 2 violeiicgraue, fo juit is Heauen.. 
Him hath your Majcſtie by your owne arme 
Divinely ſtrengthen'd, pulld from hi: Boares ftie 
And ſtruckethe black Viurper to a Carkaſſe: 
Nor doth the Houſe ot Torke decay in Honors, 
Tho LencaFer doth repoſicfic his 1 ight. 
For Edwards daughter is King Henries Queene, 
A bleſſed Vnion, and a laſting blefſin 
For this poore panting Iland, it fome Pireds p 
Some vfclcfle remnant of the Houſe of Torke 
Grudge not at this Content, Ox: Afargaret of Burgundy 
Blowes freſh Coales of Diviſion. Sr: Painted fires 
Wirhout to heate or ſcortch, or light to cheeriſh. 
Daw: Yorkes headlefſe trunck her Father, Edwards: fate 
Her brother King, the ſmothering of her Nephewes 
By Tirant Glefter, brother to ker nature; 
Nor Glefters owne confuſion, ( all decrees 
Sacred in Heauen) Can moue #is Foman-Monfter, 
Kut that ſhee (till from the ynbottom'd myne 


of PRRKIN WARBRECK. 


Of Deviliſh policies, doth venc the Ore 
Of troubles and ſedition. Ox: In her age 
( Great Sir, obſerue the Wonder ) ſhee growes fruitfull, 
W ho in her ſtrength of youth was alwayes barraine 
Nor are her birthes as other Mothers are, 
At nine or ten moneths end, ſhee has beene with childe 
Eight or ſcaven yeares at leaſt ;-whoſe twinnesbeing borre 
( Aprodegie in Nature ) even the youngeſt 
Is fifteene yearesof age ar his firſt catrance 
As ſoone as knowne 'ith world, tall ftriplings, ſtrong 
And able to giue battaile vnto Kings. 
Jdolls of Torks/b malice. Ox: And but Idolls, 
A ſteelie hammer Cruſhes 'tm tc) pee ces. 
K: Lambert the *1.!2i{t ( Lords ) is 11 our ſervice, 
Preter'd by an offi. jous care of Ducic 
From the Scullery to a Faulkner ( itrange example! ) 
W hich ſhewes the difference berweene noble natures 
And the baſe borne : but for the vpſtare Dake, 
The new reviu'd Torke, Edwards (econd ſonne, 
Murder'd lorg fince*'ith Towre; helives againe 
And vowes to be your King. Star: The throne is filld Sir. 
K, True Stanlie, and the lawtull heire fitts on it ; 
A guard of Angells, and the holy prayers 
Ofloyall Subjects area ſure defence 
Againſt all force and Countaileof Intrafion. 
But now ( my Lords) put caſe ſome of our Nobles, 
Our GuazAaT ONE s, ſhould giue Countenance and Courage 
To trim Duke Perkin ; you will all confefle 
Our bountics haue vnthriftily beene ſcatter'd 
Amongſt vnthankfull men, Daw: Vnthankfull beaſts, 
Dogges, villaines, traytors. K: Dawbney let the guiltic 
Keepe (ilence,T accuſe none, tho I know, 
Forraigne attempts againſt a State and Kingdome 
Are ſeldome without ſome great friends at home. 
Stan: Sir, if no ntherablerreaſons clſe 
Of dutie or alegiance couldUivert 


A head-ſtrong relolution,.yer-the dangers 
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The (hronicle Hiſtorie- 
So lately paſt by men of blond and fortunes 
In Lambert Simnells partic , muſt Command 
More than « feare, aterror to Conſpiracie, 
The high-borne Lincolne, ſonne-to De la Pole, 
The Earlc of Ks/dare, Lord Geraldine, - 
Francis Lord Loxell, andthe German Baron, 
BunldCMartin Swart, with Broughton andthe reſt, 
(Moſt ſpectacles of ruine, ſome ot mercy ;) 
Arc prelider.ts ſufficient ro forewarne 
Fhe preſent times, or any thar liuc in them, 
W hart follic, nay, what madneſſe*rwere to lift 
A finger vp inall defence but yours, 
W hich can be but impoſtorous ina title. 
K, Stanlie wee know thou low'it V's, andthy heart }. 
Is figur'd on thy tongue ; northinke wee lefſe 
Of anic's here, how cloſely wee haue hunted 
T his Cubb ( \ince he vnlodg'd ) from holeto hole, 
Your knowledge is our Chronicle :, firſt Ireland 
Thecommon itage of Noveltie, preſented 
This gewgaw to oppoſe vs, there the Geraldines 
And Butlers once againe ſtood in ſupport 
Of this / /oſſicke ſtatue : Charles of Fraunce 
Thence cali'd him into his protefion ; 
Diſſembled him the lawfull heire of England ; 
Yer this was all but French diſimnlation, 
Ayming at peace with vs, which being granted 
On honorable termes on our part, ſuddenly 
This /moake of ſtraw was packt from Frawunce againe, 
T*infe ſome grofſer ayie ; and now wee learne 
( Mauger the maliceof the baHard Newt, 
Sir T a/or, and a hundred E»g/:/s Rebells ) 
Therr all retir'd ro Flannders, to the Dam 
That nurſt this eager Whelpe, Margaret of Burgundie. 
Bur wee will hunt him there too, wee will hunt him, 
Hunt him to death euen in the Beldams Cloſet, 
Tho the e-ſrch-duke were his Buckler, 
Sur: Shee has ſtild him. Thc fairc white roſe of England, 
Daw: Iollic 
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of PERKIN WARBECK. 


Daw. Iollie Gentleman, more fit to be 2 Swabber 
To the Fiemt/þ after a drunken ſurfer, 


Enter Vrſwick, 


Yr: Gracious Soueraigne, pleaſe you peruſe this paper. 

Dw#r: The Kings Countenance, gathers a-ſprightly bloud: 

Daw: Good newes belceue it.. XK: Yr/wick thine care—— 

Tivaſt lodgd him ? Yr: Strongly, fafe Sir, 

K: Enough, is Barly cometo ? Yr: No, my Lord. 

K : No matter -—-phew, here's but a running weede, 
Art picaſure to be pluck'd vp by rhe rootes : | 
Bur more of this anon-—haue bethoughr mee. | 
( My Lords ) for reaſons which you ſhall pertake, 


* 
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It 1s our pleaſure to remoue our Court 
From #eftminſter toth' Tower : Wee will lodge 
"This very night there, giue Lord. Chamberlaine 
| A preſent order for it. 
Stan: The Tower —. | ſhall fir. | 
| K: Come my true, beſt, taſt friends, theſeclouds will vaniſh, 
| The Sunne will ſhineart full : the Heauensare clearing. Exewnt.. 


Flouriſh. 


Enter Huntley and Daliet. 


Hun: Youtrifle time Sir. Dat: Oh my noble Lord, 
You conlter my grietes to ſo harda ſence, 
That where the text is argument of pittie, 
| Matter of carncſt loue, your gloſſe corrupts it 
| With too much i!! plac'd nyrth. 
| H#nt: Much mirth Lord D atzell ? 

Nor fo I vow : oblcrue mee ſprightly gallantz: 

T know thou art a nuble ladd, a hanſome, 

Diſcended from .n honorable Aunceſtrie, 

Forward and attuc,do'ſt refolue to wreſtle, T 
And ruffle in the world by noble ations 

For a braue mention to poſteritie; 


I ſcorne not thy affection to ap ger; 
S 
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The (,hronicle Hiftorie- 
NotTb St, Andrew ; but this bugg-beare, 
This a er tale of honor, ( bowor D alzell ) 
So hourely chatts, and tattles in mine care, 
The peecce of royaltie that is ſtirch'd vp 
In my XK ates bloud, that *t1s as dangerous 
For thee young Lord, to pearch fo neere an Eaglet, 
As fooliſh for my gravitic to admit ir, 
I have (poake all at once. 
Dat: Sir, withthis truth 
You mix ſuch Worme wood, that you leauc no hope 
For my diſorderd palate , ere to rellih 
A wholeſome taſte againe ; alas, I know Sir, 
W hat an vnequall diſtance lies betweene 
Great Huxtlies Daughters birth, and D aliells fortunes. 
Shee's the Kings kintwoman, plac'd neere the Crowne, 
A Princeſle of the bloud, and I a SubjeR. 
Hunt: Right, but a noble SubjeR, put in that too. 
Dat: I could adde more; and in the righreſt line, 
Deriue my pedigree from «Adam are, 
A Scottiſh Knight ; whoſe daughter, was the mother - 
To him who firſt begot the race of /ameſes, 
That ſway the Scepter to this very day, 
Burt kindreds are not ours, when once the date 
Of many yeares, hauc ſwallowed vp the memory 
Of their originalls z So paſture fields 
Neighbouring too neere the Ocean, are ſoopd vp 
And knowne no more : for ſtood Lin my firſt 
And natiue greatneſle, if my Princely Miſtreſſc 
Voutſafd mce not her ſervant, 'twere as good 
I were reduc'd to Clownery ; to nothing 
As to a throane of Wonder. 
Hwnt: Now by Saint eArndrew 
A ſparke of mettall, a'has a braue fire in him, 
I would a had my Daughter ſo I knewt not. 
But muſt not bee ſo, muſt not : ——well young Lord 
This will not doe yer, if the girle be headſtrong 
And will not harken to good Counfaile, Reale her 


And 
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of PERKIN WARBRECEx 


And ranne away with her, daunce galliards,doe, 
And friske about the world to learne the Languages : 
| T*will be a thriving trade ; yot may ſet vpby'r, 
| Dat: W ich pardon.,( neb/e Gomydon ) this diſdaine 
| Suitesnot your Daughters vertue, or my conſtancie. 
| | Hunt: You areangrie— would awoultd beate me, deſerue it, 
| D alie!Ichy hand, ware friends ; follow thy Courtſhip 
| Take thine owne time and ſpeake, if thou prevail'ſt 
With paſſion more then I can with my Counſfaile, 
Shees thine, nay, ſhee is thine, tis a faire match 
| Free and allowed, Ile onely vſe my tongue 
| Without a Fathers power, uſe thou thine : 
| Sclfe doe ſelf* haue,no more words,winne and weare her. 
| Dal: You blefſe mee, I am now roo poore in thankes 
| To pay the debt I owe you. 
| 


Hant: Nay, th'art poore enough — Tloue his ſpirit infinj 
Looke yee, ſhee comes, to her now, to her,to her, ma 


Emer Katherine and Lane. \ 


XK at: The King commands p_ ence Sir. 
Hunt: The gallant——rthisthis el appr this 
Servaiit ( K ate ) of yours, deſires to be your Maifter. 
| K at: 1 acknowledge him, a worthy friend of mine. 
| Dat: Your humbleſt Creature, 
Hunt: $0, ſo, the games afoote, T'me in cold hunting, 
Tho hare and hounds are parties, 
D-/: Princely Lady,-—bow moſt ynwosthy I am to imploy 
My fervic's, in honour of your verrues, 
How h-nelefſe my deſires are to enjoy 
Your faire opinion, and much more your loue ; 
| Are onely marter of dcſpaire, vnlefſe 
Your goodneſle giue large warram to my boaldnefle, 
| My feeble-wing'd ambition. Hamtz This is ſcurvie, 
Kat: My Lord I interrupt you not. Hexe: IndeedeF 
Now on my life ſheel Court him —— nay, nay, on Sir. 
Dal: Ott haue I tun'd the leflon of my ſorrowey 


To ſweeten diſcord, and inrich-your pittic ; 


The Chronicle Hiſtories 
But all in vaine : heere had my Comforts ſunck 4 
And never rila againe, to tell a {toric | 
Of the deſpairing Loxer, had not now 
Even now the Earle your Father. 
Hunt: A meanes mee {urc. 
Dal: Afr ſome fit diſputes of your Condition, 
Your highnefle and my lowneſle, giv*na licence 
Which did not moreembolden, then encourage 
My faulting tongue. H:nt: How how ? how's that ? 
Embolden ? Encourage? I encourage yee? d'ee heare (ir? 
A ſubcill trick, a queint one, ——wall you heare (man ) 
W hat did I fav to you, come.come toth poynt. 
5 K ate: It ſhall not neede my Lord. 
Hunt: Then heare mee X ate : 
Keepe you on that hand of her ; I on this—— 
Thou ſtandſt betweene a Father and a Switer, 
Both ſtriving for an intereſt in thy heart : 
Hee Courts thee for affetion, 7 for dutie ; 
Hee as a ſervant pleads, bur by the priviledge 
Of nature, tho I might Command, my cre 
Shall onely Counſaile what it ſhall not torce. 
Thon canſt but make one choyce, the tyes of marriage 
Are tenures not at will, but during litc. 
> Conſider whoes thou art, and who ; 4 Privce fe, 
b ef Princeſſe of the royail bloud of Scotland. 
b Tn the full ſpring of youth, and freſh in beautie, 
The King that 6ts vpon the throne is young 
And yer vnmarryed, forward in attempts 
On any leaſt occaſion, to endanger 
) Hisperſon ; Wherefore K ate as Iam confident 
; Thou dar'ſt not wrong thy birth and education 
: - By yeelding to a common fervile rage- 
, Of female wantonneſle, fo I am pln, 1 
Thou wilt proportion ail! thy thoughts to ſide 
p Thy equalls, tt not equail thy ſwpertors. 
, | My Lord of Dabe# vouug in yeares, is old 
In hanoxs, but nor eminent in titles 


Or 
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Or in eſtate, that may or adde to 
| The expectation of thy fortunes, ſettle 
Thy will and reaſon by a h of Tudgement; 
| For in a word, 1 giue thee freedome, rake it. 
; If cquallfates haue not ordain'd to pitch 
| Thy hopesaboue my height, let nor thy paſſion 
!' Leadetheetoſhrinke mine honor in oblivion: 
| Thouartthineowne; I hane done. 
Dat: Oh 1y'are all Oracle, 
The living ſtocke and roote of trath and wiſcdome. 
K at: My worthieſt Lord and Father, the indulgence 
Of your ſwecte compoſition, thus commands 
The loweſt of obedience, you haue graunted 
| Alibertie ſolarge, that 1 want kill 
To chooſe without direftion of ExamPLs: 
From which I daily learne, by how much more 
You take off trom the roughneſle of a Father, 
| By ſo much more Iam engag'd to tender 
| Theduticof « Daxghter, For —_ 
} Of birth, degrees of title, and advancement, 
' Inor admire, nor {light them ; all my ſtudies 
Shall ever ayme at th perfettion onely, 
To liue and dye to, that you may not bluſh 
In any courſe of mine to owne mee yours. 
Hant: Kate, Kate, thou grow'ſt vpon my heart, like peace, 
| Creating every other houre a [wbile, 
| Kate: Toyou my Lord of Dalielf, I addreſſe 
Some few remaining words, the generall fame 
Thar ſpeakes your merit even in vulgar tongues, 
Proclaimecs it cleare ; but in the belt a Prefedert, 
H#nt: Good wench, good girle y* fayth. 
Kat: For my part ( truſt mee ) 
I value mine owne worth at higherrate, 
Cauſe you are pleafd to prize it ; if the ſtreame 
Of your proteſted ſervice ( as you terme it ) 
Runne in aconſtancie, morethen a Complement ; 
Ic ſhalt be my delight, that — loue 
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Leades yon to worthy ations; and theſe guide yec 
Rickly to wedde an honenrable name : 
So every vertuous praiſe, in after ages, : 
Shall be yeur heyre, and I in your braue mention, 
Be Chronicled the MoTHE R of that sſſve, 
T hat glorious iſſue, Hunt: Ohthat I EE againe, 
| Sheed make mee Court proud danger, and ſucke ſpirit 
| From reputation. | 

Kat: To the preſent motion, 
Heeres all that I dare anſwer : when a ripeneſſe | 
Of more experience, and ſome vie of time, 
Reſolues to treate the freedome of my youth 
Vponexchange of troathes, I ſhall deſire | 
No furer credit, of a match with vertue, | 
Then ſuch as liues if you ; meane time, my hopesare 
Preſer'd {ecure, in having you 4 friexd. 

Dal: You arc a bleſſed Lady, and in 
Ambition not to ſoare a farther flight, 
Then in the perfum'd ayre of your ſoft yoyce. 
My noble Lord of Humley, you haue lent 
A full extent of bountie to this parley ; 
And for it, ſhall command your fumbleſt ſervant, 

Hunt: Enough ; wee are ſtill friends, and wijl continue 
A heartic loue, oh Kate, thou art wine owne :—— 
No more, my Lord of Crawford. 

Emer ( rawford. 

Craw, From the King I come my Lord of Huntley, 
Who in Counſaile requires your preſent ayde. 

Hum: Some weightic buſineſlc ! 

Crew: A Secretarie from a Dake of Yorke, 
The ſecond ſonne to the late Engliſh Edward, ? 
Conceal'd I know not wheretheſc fourteen yeares, 
Craues audience from owr HMaifter, and tis ſaid 
The Duke himſelfe is following tothe Court, 

Hwnt: Dukg vpon Duke; tis well; "tigwell heeres buſtling 
For Majeſtie;z my Lord, I will along with yee. 

(raw: My ſervice noble Lady, Kat: Pleaſe yec walke ſir ? 
= Dat: ** Times 
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Dat: ** Times hane their — forrow makes men wiſe, 
* The Sunne it (elfe mult /err as well as 75/e ; 
Then why not I—faire MaddamT waite on yee, E xennt omnes. 


Enter Durham, Sir Robert Clifford, aud Vrſwick : Lights, 


Der: You finde ( Sir Robert Clifford ) how ſecurely 
Xing Hewry our great Maiſter, doth commit 
His r_ to your loyaltie; you taſte 
His ic and his mercy eyen in this ; 
| That at a time of night ſo late, a place 
| So private as his Cloſet, hee is pleaſd 
Toadmit you to his favour; doe not faulter 
| In your Diſcovery, bur as you covet 
| A liberall grace, and pardon for your follics, 
So labour to deſerne it, by laying open , 
All plotrs, all perſons, that contre it. 
Vr(: Remember not the wit or the Magick, 
, The charmes, and incantations, which the Sorcereſſe 
| Of Brergwndie hath caſt vpon your reaſon ! 
| Sir Robert bee your owne friend now, diſcharge 
Your conſcience freely, all of ſach as loue you, 
Stand furetics for your honeſtie and truth. 
Take heede you doe not dallie with the King, | 
He is wiſe as he is gentle. C!5ff: Tam mi erable, \ 
| If Henry be not mercifall. P7/* The King comes. 
Emer King Henry. : 
K: H: (lifford | Cliff: Let my weake knees rot on the earth, 
IfI appeare as leap'rous in my treacheries, 
Before your royall eyes; as to mine owne 
| I ſeeme a Monſter, by my breach of truth. 
K: H: ( lifford ſtand vp, for inſtance of thy ſafetic 
1 offer thee my hand. Cliff. A ſoveraigne Balme 
For my bruit'd Soule, I kiſfe it with a greedineſſe, 
Sir you are a juſt Maſter, but I | 
X: H: Teil me, is every circomſtance, thou haſt ſet downe 
V/ith thine owne hand, within this paper true ? 
Is it a fare intelligence of all | 
2 C'2 The 
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The progreſſe of our enemies intents | 
Withour corruption? (+ True, as 1 wiſh heaven ; 
Or my infeted honor white againe, 

K: H: Wee know ali( lifford ) fully, ſince this meteor 
This ayrie apparition frſt diſcradled 
From T owrnay into Po:txgall; and thence 
Advanc'd his fic blaze tor adoration 
Toth luperſtitious 13+ ; ſince the beard 
Of this wild* Comer, Conyur'd into Fraunce, 
Sparkled in antick flames in Char/cs his Court: 
But ſhrunke againe from thence, and hid indarkneſſe, 
Stole into Flawnders, flouriſhing the ragges 
Of painted power on the ſhore of Kent, 
W hence hee was beaten backe with ſhame and ſcorne, 
Contempr, and flavgiiter of ſome naked out-lawes : 
Bur tell me, what new courſe now ſhapes Duke Perkin f 

(iff: For Ireland({ mightie Henrie : ) fo inſtructed 
By Stephen Frioa, ſometimes Secretarie 
I: the French tongue vnto your ſacred Excellence, 
But Perkins rutor now. K : H: A ſubtill villaine 1 
That Frion, Frion, ——you my Lerd of Durham 
Knew well the man. Dar. French borh in heart and ations * 
K: H: Some 111/h heads worke in this mine of treaſon; 
Speake em ! Cl:F, Not any of the beſt ; your fortune 
Hath qulld their ſpleenes never had Connterfert 
Such a confuſed rabdle of loſt Banquerouts 
For Counſellors : firlt Heron a boked Mercer, 
Then 19h; a Water, ſometimes Major of Corke, 
Sketon a tayior aud a Scrivenor 
Calid Aſtley : and what ere theſe liſt ro treate of, 
Perkin maſt harken to ; but Frion, cunning 
Aboue thele dull capacities, ſtill prompts him, 
To flie to Sceetand tn young [ames the Fare 
And fue for apde to him ; this 1s the lateſt 
Ot ail their reſolutions. K, H, Still more Frioms 
Peſtilent Adder, hee will hifſe out poyſon 
As dang'roug as infetions — we muſt match 'em. 


(ifferd 
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C/sfſord thou haſt ſpoke home, wee giuethee life ; 

But («fford, there are people of our owne 

Remiine beh:inde vntold, who are they ( 4fford ? 

Nime thoſe and wee are friends, and will to reſt, 

Tis thy laſt raske, C4f. Oh Sir, here I muſt breake 

A moſt vnlawfull Oath to keepe a juſt one, 

K, H. Well, weil, be briefe, be briefe. C/5f, The firft in ranck 

Shall be /ohn Ratcliffe, Lord Fitzwater, then 

Sir $1299 IMonmford, and Sir Thomas T hwaztes, 

Wirth #:zam Dawbegney, ( he(ſoner, Aftwood, | 

#orfley the Deane of Pawles, two other Fryars, 
| And Robert Ratcliffe. K. H. Church-menare turn'd Divells. 
| Theſe are the principall, Cf. One more remaines 


Vn-nem'd, whom I could willingly forget. 
K.H. Ha (ford, one more?(#ff.Great Sir,do not hearc him : 
For when Sir #:{zam Stanize your Lord Chamberlazne 

Shall come into the liſt , as he is chicfe 

I ſhall looſe credit with yee, yetthis Lord, 

Laſt nam'd, is firſt againſt you. 
| K, H. V-ſwick the light, view well my face Stirs, 
| Is there bloudleit in nt ? Dar, You alter 
| Strangely Sir. X, H. Alter Lord Biſhop ? 
| Why ( {ford ſtab'd mee, or I dream'd a'ftabd mee. 

Sirra, it is acuſtome with the guilric 
| To thinke they ſet their owne Raines off, by laying 
| Aſperſions on ſome nobler then them(ſclues z 

Lyes waite on trealons, as I finde it here. 
| Thy life againe is forfeir, I recall 

My word of mercy, for I know thou dar'ſt 

Repeat: the name no more, Cf. I dare, and once more 

Vpon my knowledge, naine Sir #/«{1ams Stanie 

" Both in his counſaile, and his purig, the chicte 
Aſſiſtant, to the fair'd Lignke of Torke. Dar: Moſt ftrange [ 
Frſ: Moit wicked! K : H. Yet againe,once more ; 
( Uiff: Sir William Stau/ie is your tecret cnemy, 

And it time fit, will openly profeſſe it. | 

K, H, Sir Wikiam Stantie ? Who? Sit Williaw Stexkie 3 
{ C3 
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My Chamberlaine, my Counſetlor, the loue, 

The pleaſire of my Court, my boſome friend, 

The Charge, and the Controulement of my perſon + 
The keyes and ſecrets of my treaſurie ; 

The a# of all Fam : I am vnhappie: 
Miſerie of — , _ mee turne 
To mine owne perſon, yec » das; ds | 

To Edwards Sifter, and her baſtard Duke! 

Dur. You looſe your conſtant temper. 

K. H. Sir William Stanlie | 
Oh doe not blame mee; hee, twas onely hee 
 Whohaving reſcu'd mee in Boſworth field 
From Richards bloudy ſword, ſnatchy'd from his head 
The Kingly Crowne, and plac'd it firſt on mine. 

Hee never fail'd mee ; what haue deſery*d 
To looſe this good 1nans heart, or hee, his owne ? 

Vrſ: The night doth waſte, this paſſion ill becomes yee ; 
Provide againſt your danger. X. H. Letit be ſo. 
Vrſwickcommand ſtreight Stanly to his chamber. 

Tis well wee are ith Tower ; ſet a guard on him ; 

Clifford to bed ; you muſt lodge here to night, 

Weel talke with you to morrow : my fad foule 

Devines ſtrange troubles. Dawb: Ho, rhe King, the King, 

I muſt haue entrance. K. H. Dawbreys voyce; admit him, 

W hat new combuſtions huddle next ro keepe 

Ourcyes from reſt? —the newes ? 
Enter Dawbney. 

Daw: Tenthoufand {oxmjb gru-'ging to pay your 
Subſidies, yo  ——— ed by a 
Blackſmith, and a Lawyer, they make tor Lowdoy, 

And to them is joyn'd Andtie, as they march, 

Their number daily encreaſes, they are —. 

D H. ww rs be! 

Such are not worthic of my thou to night ; 

And if I cannot ſleepe, He wake : — to bed. 

When Counfailes faile, and theres ir x no truſt, 

Even then, anarme from heevey, fights for the juſt, Exeunt. 
Fing eAtiaw prims, Altus 
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Attus Secundus : Scena prima. 
% 
Enter aboue ; Comnteſſe of Crawford, Katherine, Iane, 
with other Ladies. 


ft 044, Ome Ladies, heeresa ſolemne preparation 
For entertainment of this Engls/s Prince ; 

The King intends grace more then ordinarie, 

Twere puttic now, if a' ſhould proue a Connterfeir, 

K at: Bleſle the y 
For honeſt ſoules through Chriſtendome : my father 
Hath a weake ſtomacke co the buſineſſe ( Madam ) 
vut that the King muſt not be croſt, ({o#n: A'brings 
A goodly troope (t oy JS wick ime; 
But very modeſ; people, tor they ſtrive not 
To fame their names too much; their god-fathers 
May be beholding to them, bur their $ 
Scarce owe them thankes : they are diſguited Princes, 
Brought vp it ſeemesto honeſt trades; no matter ; 
They will-breake forth in ſcaſon. are, Or breake out. 
For moſt of cm are broken by report ; _—The King, 

K at. Let vs obſerue 'em and be filent. 


Flouriſh, 
Enter King lames, Huntley, (rawford, and D aliell, 


XK, I. The right of Kings ( my Lords) extends not onely 
To the ſafe Conſervation of their owne ; 
But alſo to the ayde of ſuch Allies 
As change of time, and ſtate, hath often times 
Hurld'downe from carefull Crownes, ro vndergoe 
An exerciſe of ſufferance in both fortunes ; 
So Engliſh Richard furnam'd Cor-de-lyen, 
So Robert Bruce our royall Anceſtor, 
Forc'd by the tryall of the wrongs they felt, 
Both ſought, and found lupplyes, from forraigne Kings 
To repoſleſſe their owne 2 then grudgenot ( Lords ) 
A much diſtreſſed Prince, King Charles of Franxce, 
And Maximilian of Bobemua both 


man, our Nation would be laughd at 
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Have ratified his Credit by their Letters. 
Shall wee then be diſtruſtfull > No, Compaſſion 
Is one rich Iewell that ſhines in our Crowne, 
And we will haue it ſhine there. Hwxr. Doe your will Sir. 
K, I. The young Duke is at hand, Datiel trom vs 
Firſt greete him, and conduct him on; then Crawford 
Shall mectre him next, and Hwntley lait of all 
Preſent him to our armes; ſound (prightly Muſique, 
W hilſt Majeſtie encounters Majcſtic, Hoboyer. 


.CDaliell goes owt, brings 5n Perkin ar the doore where Crawford) 
entertaines him, and from Crawtord, Huntley ſa/stes his, 
aud preſents him to the King : they embyace, Perkin in tate 
retires ſome few pacer backe + Dnring which Ceremony, the 
Noblemen ſlightly ſa/nte Fryon, Heron # Mercer,Siketon 4 

T aylor, Aitley 4 Scrivenor, with lohna Watring, al Per- | 
kins followers. Salntations ended : ceaſe Muſique. 


Way: Moſt high, moſt mighric King ! that now there ſtands 
Before your eyes, in preſence of your Pceres, 
A ſubjeRt of the rareſt Kinde of pirttic 
Thar hath in any age touchd noble hearts, 
The vulgar ſtorie of a Prences ruine, 
Hath made it too apparent : EV RoP x knowes, 
Ad all the Weſterne World what perſecution 
Hath ragd in malice, againſt Fs, (ole heire 
To the great throne, of old Plantaginerts. 
How from our Nurſery, wee haue hurried 
Vnto the SanRuarie, from the SanRuarie 
Forc'd to the Priſon, from the Priſon hald 
By cruell hands, to the torm-ntors furie ; 
Is repiſtred alreadie in the Volume 
Of all mens tongues, whoſe true relation drawes 
Compaſſion, melted into weeping eyes, 
And blecding ſoules + but our miſfortunes fince, 
Haue rang'd a larger progreſſe through ſtrange Lands, 
Protefted in onr Innocence by Heaven. 
Edward che Fift our brother, in his Tragedie 


Queuchd 
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| Quenchd their hot thirſt of bloud, whoſe hire to murther 
\ Paid them their wages, of deſpaire and horrour ; 
| The ſoftnefleof my childe-hood {mild ypon 
| Theronghneſlcof their taskegand rob'd them farther 
Of hearts to dare, or hands to execure. 
Grear King they ſpard my life, the butchers ſpard it ; 
|; Returndthetyrant, my vnnaturall Vncle, 
A truth of my diſpatch; I was conveyd 
With ſecrefic and ſpeedeto Toxruay ; foſterd 
By obſcure meanes, taughtto vnlearne my ſelfe : 
Burt as I grew in yeares, I in ſence 
Of feare, and of diſ{daine; feare, of the tyrant 
Whole power {waide the throne then, when diſdaine 
Ofliving ſo ynknowne, in ſuch a ſervile 
And abje& lowneſle, prompted mee to thoughts 
Of recolleting who I was ; I ſhooke off 
My bondage, and made haſt to let my efunt 
Of Bargundze acknowledge mee her kinſman ; 
Heire tothe Crowne of England, ſnatch'd by Henry 
From Richards head; a thing ſcarce knowne ith world. 

K. I. My Lord, it ſtands not with your Counſaile now 
To flic vpon inyectiues, if you-can 
Make this apparent what you hauec diſcourſt 
In every Circumſtance, wee will not ſtudic 
An anſwer, but arc ready in your Cauſe. 

Warr You arca wiſe, and juft King, by the powers 
Aboue, reſerv'd beyond all other aydes 
To plant mee in mine owne inheritance : 
To marrie theſe two Kingdomes in a loue 
Never to be divor'd, while time is time, 

As for the manner hrit of my no 

Of my Conveyance, next, of my life ſince, 
The meanes, ani{ perſons, who were inſtruments ; 
Great Sir, tis fit I over-paſle in filence r 
Reſcrving the relation, to the ſecrecy 

fyour owne Princely care, fince it concernes 
- a. great Ones living yet, and ome dead, 


Whoſe 
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W hoſe iſſue might be queſtion'd. For your bountis, 
Royall magnificence to him that ſcekes it, 
W xz s vow hereafter, to detneane our felte, | 
As if wee were your owne, and natura!l brother : | 
Omitting no occaſion in our perſon, | 
To expreſle a gratitude, beyond example. | 
| K, I. Hee muſt bee more thenſubjeR, who can vtter | 
The language of a King, and ſuch 1s thine. 
| Take this for anſwer, be: what ere thou art, 
T hou never ſhalt repent that thou haſt put 
Thy cauſe, and perſon, into my protection, 
Coſen of Torke, thus once more Wee embrace thee ; 
Welcome to lames of Scotland, tor thy (afetie, 
Know ſuch as loue thee not, ſha!l never wrong thee. 
Come, wee will taſte a while our Court delights, 
Dreame hence afflitions palt, and then proceede 
To high attempts of honor, on, leade on ; 
Both thou and thine are ours, and wee will guard yce. 
Leade on. —— Exeunt, Aſanent Ladies abone. 
% _ _ not ſeene a Gentleman 
a more braue aſpeR, or goodlier carriage ; 
His fortunes moue .9o him—— Madam, yare paſſionate. 
XK at: Beſhrew mee, but his words hane touchd mec home, 
As if his cauſe concernd mee ; I ſhould pittie him 
If a ſhould proue another then hee ſeemes, 


Enter ( rawford. 


Craw. Ladies the King commands your preſence jnſtantly, 
For entertainment of the Duke. Kat. The Duke 
Muſt then be entertain'd, the King obayd : 
It is our dutic. Coun: Wee will all waite on him, Exent. 


Flouriſh. 
Enter King Henry : Oxford; Durham ; Surrey. 


K: H: Have yeecondem'd my Chamberlaine ? 
Dur, His treaſons condem'd him( Sir, ) which were wy 
Cleere 
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Cleere and manifeſt, as foule and dangerous; 
Beſides the guilt of his conſpiracie prelt him 
Soneerely, that it drew from him free 
Confeſſion without an imvortunirie. 
K: H: Oh Lord Biſhop, 
This argued ſhame, and ſorrow for his follie ; 
And muſt not ſtand in evidence againſt 
Our mercie, and che ſoftneſſe of our nature ; 
The rigor and extremitie of Law 
Is ſometimes too too bitrer, but wee carry 
eA Charcerie of pittie in our bolome. 
I hope wee may repreiue him from the ſentence 
Ot death; I __ may. Pwr: You may, you may ; 
And ſo perſwade your Sibjefts, that the title 
Ot Yorke is better, nay, more juſt, and lawfull, 
Then yours of Lancaſter ; fo Stanite houlds : 
W hich if it be not treaſon in the higheſt, 
Then we are traycorsall; perjurd and falſe, 
Who haue tooke oath to Hewry, and the juſtice 
Of Henries title ; Oxford, Surrey, Dawbney, 
With all your other Peeres of State, and Church, 
Forſworne, and Sranlie trucalone to Heaven, 
And Englandslawfull heire. Ox: By Feres old honors, 
Ile cut his throate dares ſpeake it. Swr: Tis a quarrell 
To' ingage a ſoule in, K: H: What a coyle is here, 
To keepe my gratitude fincere and perfe&t ? 
Stantie was once my friend, and came in time 
To ſaue my life; yetto ſay trurh ( my Lords, ) 
The man ſtaid long enough tindanger it : 
But I could ſee no more 1nto his hearr, 
Then whar his outward actions did preſent ; 
And for *cm haue rewarded em ſo fullic, 
Ag that there wanted nothing in our guitt 
To gratific his merit, as I thought, 
Vnleſſe I ſhould devide my Crowne with him, 
And giue him halfe ; tho now I well perceiue 
{would ſcarce hane ſeru'd his __ without the whole. 
2 Bur 
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Bat 1 am Charitable ( Lords ) let Juſtice 
Proceede in execution, whiles I monrae 
The lofſe of one, whom I eſtcemd a friend. 
, Dur: Sir, he is comming this way. K: H: If #ipeake to me, 
I could denie him nothing ; ro prevent it, 
I muſt withdraw, pray ( Lords ) commend my fayours 
To his laſt peace, which I wich him, will pray for; 
That done, it doth conccrne vs, to conſult 
Of other fo lowing trouvles, E xeunt. 
Ox: 1 am glad hee's gone, vpon my life hewould 
Haue pardon'd the Traytor, had a'(eene him. 
Sur: 'Tis a King compo{d of gentleneſie. 
Der: Rare, and vnheard of ; 
But every man is ncereſt to himſelfe, 
And that the King obſcrues, tis fit a' ſhould. 


Enter Stanly ; Executioner : V'rſwick and Dawbney, 


Stan: May 1 nct fpeake with (/fforderel ſhake 
T his peice of Frailtic off? Dawb: You ſhall, hees ſent for. 
Star: ] muſt not ſee the King ? Dur; From him Sir William 
T heſe Lords and I am fent, hee bad vs ſay 
That he commends his mercy to your thoughts; 
Wiſhing the Lawes of £xg/and could remit 
The forteit of your life, as willingly 
As he would in the ſweetneſle of his nature, 
Ferget your tre{paſſe; but how ere your bod 
Fall into duſt, Hee yowes, the K ng himſelfe 
Doth vow, to keepe a zequtiim tor your foule, 
As for a friend, clole treatur'd in his boſoma 
Ox: Without rem«mbrance of your errors paſt, 
I come to take my leaue, and wiſh vou Heaven. 
Sur: And, good Angels guard yee, Stan: Ohthe King 
Next to my ſouic, ſhall be the neereſt ſubje&t * 
Of my laſt prayers; my graue Lord of Durham, 
My Lords of Oxford, Surrey, Dawbrey, all, 
Accept from a poore dying man, a farewell. 
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] was as you are once, great, and ſtood kopetull 
| Of many flouriſhing. yeares, bur tare, and rime 
| Haue whceld about, to turne mee into nothing. 
Enter Clhfford, 
Daw: Sir Robert Clifford comes,the man ( Sir William) 
You ſo dcfire to ſpeake with, D#r: Marke their meeting. 
Clff: Sir Wallzam Stantie, Tam glad your Conſcience 
Betore your end, hath empricd every burthen 
W kich charg'. 1t, as that you canckercly witneſſe, 
How farre I have procceded in a dutic 
| That both concern' my truth, and the States fafetie. 
| Stan: Mercy, hw dearc is liteto ſuch as hugge it ? | 
Come hether—-- by th# :oken thinke on mee—AI Makes 4 Croſſe | 
Chff: This token? What? lam abuid? >- 0» { 4iffords face | 
Stan: You arc not. with hu finger. 
I wetr vpon your cheekes 4 holy Signe, 
The ( roſſe, the Chriſtiansbadge, the Traytors infamie:; 
W eare Clifford t.» thy graue this painted Emblen : 
W ater ſhall never waſh it cf, all eyes 
That gaze vponthy face, ſhall reade there written, 
A State-Informers CharaQer, more vglic 
Stamp'd on a noble name, then on a baſe. 
T he Heavens forgiue thee ; pray ( my Lords ) no change 
Of words: this man and I hauc via too manie. 
(+ Shall 1 beditgrac'd without replie ? Dar. Giue looſers 
Leave to talke ; hisloſle js irreccoverable, Stax: Once more 
To all alorg tarewcl! ; the beſt of greatnefle 
Prelerue the King ; my next ſuites ( my Lords ) 
To be remcmbred to my noble Brother, 
D arby my much grie+' brother 3 Oh! perſwade him, 
That I ſhall ſtand no blemith ro his h. uſe, 
In Chronicles writ 1n another age. 
My hcart doth bleede tor him; and for his fighes, 
Teil him, hee mult not think e, the ſtile of Darby, 
Nor bcing husband to King Henries Mot her, 
The leagye with Pecres, the {miles o; Forture, can 
Secure his peace, aboue the ſtare of man ; 
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I take my leaue, to travaile to my duſt, 

« Subjets deſerne their deaths whoſe Kings are juſt, 

Come Confeſſor, on with thy Axe { friend ) on, Exennt, 
Ciff: Was I call'd hither by a Traytors breath 

To be vpbraided ? Lords, the King ſhall know it. 


Enter King Henry with a white ſtaſfe. 


K: H: The King doth know it Sir ; the King hath heard 
What he or you could ſay; Wee haue given credit 
To eyery point of C/:ffords information, 
The onely evidence *gainſt Sraniies head. 
KA dyes fort, are you pleaſd ? Cf: I pleaſd my Lord ! 
K: H: No ecchoes : for your ſervice, wee diſmiſſe 
Your more attendance on the Court ; take eaſe 
And liue at home ; bur as you loue your life, 
Stirre not from London without leaue from vs. 
Weele thinke on your reward, away. 
Cliff: 1 goe Sir, Exit Chfford. 
K: H: Dycall our griefes with Stantte ; take this [taffe 
Of office Dawbney, henceforth be our Chamberlaine. 
Dawb: Iam your humvleſt ſervant. 
K: H: Wee are followed 
By enemies at home, that will not ceaſe 
To ſeeke their owne confuſion ;*tis moſt true, 
The { orniſh ynder eAwalcy are marcht on 
As farre as Fincheftey ; but let them come, 
Our forces are in readineſſ?, weele catch *em 
In their owne toyles. Dawb: Your Armie, being muſtred, 
Confſiſt in al!, of horſe and foorte, ar leaſt 
In number fix and twentic thouſand ; men 
Daring, and able, reſolute to fight, 
And loyall in their truthes. 
K: H: Wee know it Dawbuey * 
For them, wee order thus, Oxford in chiefe 
Afiſted by bolde Eſſex, and the Earle 
Of S»ffolke, ſhall leade on the firit Battalia : 
Be that your charge. 


Oxf: I humbly 
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Ox: I humbly thanke your Majeſtie. 

XK: H: Thenext Deviſion wee afligne to Dawbney : 
Theſe muſt be men of ation, for on thoſe 
The fortune of our fortunes,. muſt relie. 
The laſt and mayne, xr ſe/fe commands in perſon, 
As rcadie to reſtore the fight at all rimes, 
As to conſummate an afl:!red vitories 

Dawb: The King is ſtill oraculous, K: H: Bur Surrey, 
Wee haue imployment of more toyle for thee ' 
For our intelligence comes ſwiftly to vs, 
That Iames of Scotland, late hath entertaind 
Perkin the counterteite, with more then common 
Grace and reſpeR ; nay courts b4m with rare favours ; 
The Scot is young and forward, wce maſt looke for 
A ſuddaine ftorme to England from the North : 
W hichto withſtand, Darhen ſhall poſt to Norham, 
To fortihe the Caſtie, and ſecure 
The frontiers, againſt an Invaſion there, 
Surrey ſhall follow ſoone, with ſuch an Armie, 
As may relicue the Biſhop, and 1acounter 
On all occaſions, the death-daring Scotts. 
You know your charges «//, *tisnow a time 
To execute, not talke, Heaven is our guard ſill. 
Warre muſt breede peace, ſich is the fate of Kings. 

E xewnt, 
Enter Crawford and Daliel.. 


Crawf: Tis more then ſtrange, my reaſon cannot anſwere 
Such argument of fine Impolture, coucht 
In witch-craft of perſwaſion, that it faſhions 
Impoſſtbilitics, as 1f appearance 
Could cozen tr=th it /elfe ; this Duk-ling Muſhrome 
Hath doubrtlefſe charmn'd the King. Dakietl: A* courts the Ladies, 
As if his ſtrength of language, chaynd attention 
By power of prerogatiue, Crawf: It madded 
My very ſoule, to heare our CMasfters motion 2 
What {uretie both of amitie, and honor, ok 
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Muſt of neccſſitic infue vpon 
A match betwixt ſome noble of our Nation, 
And thi e Prince torſooth, Daſs: Twill proue to fatall, 
Wiſe Huntley feares the threat1ing. Blefſe the Ladic 
From ſuch araine. Cra: How the Connfaile privie 
Otthis young Phuzron, doc skrewe their faces 
Luto a gravitic, their trades ( good people) 
Were never guiltic of? the meaneſt of *em 
Dreames of at leaſt an office in the Stare, 

Da!: Sure not the Hangmans, tis beſpoke alrcadie 
For {ſcrvice to their rogucſhippes — filence, 


Enter King Tames and Huntley. 


K: Iames, Doe not—— 

Argue againſt our will ; wee haue deſcended 
Somewhat ( as wee may tearme it ) too familiarly 
From Iultice of our birth-right, to examine 

The force of your allcagence : Sir, wee haue ; 
Bur finde it ſhort of dutiec ! 

Hmnt: Breake my heart, 

De, doe, King ; haue my ſervices, my loyaltie, 

( Heaven knowes vntainted ever ) drawue vpon mee 
Contempt now in mine age? when I but wanted 

A minute of a peace not to be troubled? 

My laſt, my long one? Let me be a Dotard, 

A Bedlame, a poore fat, or what you pleaſe 

To haue me, ſo you will not ſtaine your bloud, 

Your owne bloud ( royall Sir ) though mixt with mine, 
By marriage of this girle to a ſtraggler ! 

Take, take my head Sir, whilſt my tongue can wagge 

It cannot name him other. X: 7a: Kings are counterfeits 
In your repute ( graue Oracle ) not preſently 

Set ontheir thrones, with Scepters in their fiſts : 

Bur vic your ownedetrattion : tis 6ur pleaſure 

To giue our Coſen Yorke for wife our kinſweman 

The Ladie Katherine : Inſtin& of ſoveraigntic 
Deſignes the honor, though her peeviſh Father 
Vſurps our Reſolution. Haxt: O tis well, & xceeding 
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Exceeding well, 1 never was ambitious 
Ot vſing Congeys to my Dawghter © neenc : 
A Onueene,perhaps a Onecene ?—Forgiue me Datiel 
Thou honorable Gentleman, none here 
Dare ſpeake one word of Comfort Dal: Cruell miſery 1 
Craw: The Lady | Iams Prince, may be hath ſctled 
AﬀeRtion on ſome former choyce, 
Dal: Inforcement, would proue but tyrannie. 
Hant. I thanke *ce heartily. 
Let any yeoman of our Nation challenge 
An intereſt in che gir/e; thenthe King 
May adde a Ioynture of aſcent in citles, 
W orthy a free conſent ; now a pulls downe 
W hart olde Deſert hath builded, X. 1. Ceaſe perſwaſions, 
I violate no pawnes of faythes, intrude not 
On private loues ; that I haue play'd the Orator 
Por Kingly Yorke to vertuous K are, her grant 
Can juſtifie, referring her contents 
To our proviſion, the Welch Harrie, henceforth 
Shall therefore know, and tremble to acknowledge, 
That not the paynted 1doll of his pollicie, 
Shall fright the /awful/ owner from a Kingdome. 
Wee are reſolv'd, Hunt. Some of thy SubjeRs hearts 
K mg lames will bleede for this! X. 1. Then ſhall their blouds 
Be nebly ſpent ; no more diſputes, hee is not 
Our friend who contradits vs, Hunt, Farewell Daughter! 


My care 6 'y one is leſſened; thanke the King for'r, Enter; 


I and my griefes will daunce now, — Looke Lordslooke, 
Heercs hand in hand alreadic? X. Ia. Peace olde phrenic, 


Enter Warbeck leading K atherine, complementing ; 
( onnteſſe of Crawford, Tae, Frion, Major 
of Corke, Aſtley, Heron and Skherop. 


How like a King alookes ? Lords, bur obſerne 
The confidence of his a{pe& ? Drofſe cannot 
Cleaue to fo pure a merttall; rovall youth ! 

P lantaginert vadoubred - _— braue Lady ' 
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Bur no r—_— byr Lady yet : 
By red Roſe or by white. Warb. An Vnion this way, 
Sertles pofiefſion in a Monarchie 
Eſtabliſht rightly, as is my inheritance z | 
Acknowledge me but Soveraigne of this Kingdome, : 
Tory beart { fayre Princes ) andthe hand of providence, 
Shall crowne you Queene of me, ar d my beſt fortunes, 
K ath. Where my obedicnce is( my Lord ) adutie, 
Loue owes true ſ{crvice. Warb: Shall I? ——X, 14: Coflen yes, 
Enjoy her; from my hand accept your bride; 
And may they liue at cmaitie with comfort, 
Who gricue at ſuch an cquall pledge of trothes. 
Yeare the Princes wife now. Kath: By your gift Str; 
arb: Thus I take ſeiſure of mine owne, Kath: I miſſc yet 
A fathers bleſſing : Let me finde it ; _— humbly 
Vpon my knees I [eeke it. Hnnt: Iam Henley 
Olde Alexander Gnerdon, a plaine ſubjeR, 
Nor more, nor lefle ; and Ladic, if you wiſh for 
A blefling, you muſt bend your knees to Heaven ; 
For Heaven did giue me you ; alas, alas, 
W hat would you haue me ſay ? may all the happineſſe 
My praycrsever ſued to tall ypon you, 


Preſcrue you in your vertues 3 _——precthee Dalie# 

Come with me ; for, I teele thy griefes as full 

As mine, lcts ſteale away, and cry together, Exeunt Huntley 
Dal: My hopesare in their ruines. and D atiel, 


K. 1a. Good kinde Hmndley 
Is oyer-joy'd, a ft folemnitic, 
Shall perfite theſe delights; Crawford attend 
Our order for the preparation. Exeunt, manent, Frion, Mas 

| Por Aſtley, Heron, &- Sheton, 

Fri: Now worthy Gentlemen, haue I not followed 
My vndertakings with ſucceſſe ? Heeres entrance 
Into a certaintie aboue a hope. 

Heron. Hopes are but hopes, I was ever confident, when I tra. 
ded but in remnants,that my ſtarres had reſery*d meto the title of 
a Viſcount ar leaſt, honor js honor though cut out of any {tuffes. 
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Sher: My brother Heron, hath right wiſcly delivered his opi- 
nion : for he that threeds his needle with the ſharpe eyes of in- 


duſtrie, ſhall in time goe through-ſtitch, with the new ſuite of 


preferment. 

Aſtley. Spoken to the purpoſe my fine witted brother Sketoy, 
for as no Indenture, but has its counterpawne ; no Noverint but 
his Condirion,or Defeyſance ; ſo no right, but may haue claime, 
no claime bot may haue poſſeſſion, any at of Parlament to the 
Contrary notwithſtanding. 

Frion, You are all read in myſterics of State, 
And quicke of apprehenſion, deepe in judgement, 
AQtiue in reſolution ; and tis pitric 
Such counfaile ſhould lye buryed in obſcuritic. 
But why in ſuchatime and cauſe of triumph, 
Stands the judicious Major of {orke {fo filent ? 
Beiecue it Sir, s ENGLISH RICHAR > profpers, 
You muſt not miſſe imployment of high nature. 

Aſajor, If men may be credited in their mortalitie, which I 
dare not peremptorily averre, but they may,or not be ; preſump- 
tions by this marriage arethen (in (ooth ) of fruitfull expeRati- 
on, Or clſc I muſt nor juſtific other mens belicte, more then 0- 
ther ſhould relie on mine. 

Friom, Pith of experience, thoſe that haue borne office, 
Weigh every word betore it can drop from them ; 
But noble Counſellers, ſince now the preſent, 
Requires in poynt of honor ( pray miſtake not ) 
Some ſervice to our Lord; 'tis fit the Scorrs 
Should not ingroſle all glory to themſclues, 
At this ſo grand, and eminent ſolemnitie. 

Sher: The Scotrs ? the motion isdeficd : I had rather, for my 
part, without tryall of my Countrie, ſuffer perſecution vnder the 
preſſing Iron of reproach : or let my skinne be pircht full of oylert 
holes, with the Bodkza of Derifion, 

eA#t: 1 will ſooner lcole both my eares on the Pillorie of For- 

erie. 
. Heron, Let me firſt !l1ue a Banckrout, anddie in the lowſee hoke 
of hunger, without compounding for ſix pence in the pound. 
E 2 Major O 
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Major. Tf men faile not in their expeRations, there may be 
ſpirits alio that diſgeſt no rude affronts( Maſter Secretaric Freon) 
or Tam cozer'd : which is poſſible 1 graunt. 

Frion, Reſolv'd like men of knowledge; at this feaſt then 
In honcr of the Bride, the Scores I know, 

Will in ſome ſhew, ſome maske, or ſome Devile, 
Preferrc their duties ; now it were vncomely, . 
T hat wee be found lefſe forward for owr Prince, 

Then they are for their Ladie ; and by how much 

Wee out-ſhine them in perſons of account, 

By ſo much more will our indeavours meete with 

A livelicr applauſe. Great Emperours, 

Hane for their recreations vndertooke 

Such kinde of paſtimes ; as for the Conceite, 

Referre it to my ſtudic; the performance 

You al! ſhall ſhare a thankes in, twill be gratefull. 

Heron, The motion is allowed, I haue ſtole to a dauncing 
Schoole when I was a Prentice. 

«AF: There have beene Iri/5-Hubbubs, when I haue made 
One too, 

Sher: For faſhioning of ſhapes, and cutting a croſſe-caper, 
turne me off to my trade againe, 

Major. Surely, there is, if I be not deceived, a kinde of gravi- 
tie in merriment : as, there is, or perhaps ought to be, reſpeRt of 
perſons in the qualitic of carriage, which is, as it is conſtrued, 
either /o, or /o, 

Fri2n. Still yon come home to me ; vpon occaſion 
I finde you reliſh Courtſhip with diſcretion z 
And ſuch are fir for Stateſmen of your merits. 

Pray'e waite the Prince, and in his care acquaint him 
With this Deſigne, lle follow and dire&tee. 

O the toyle ( Exennt, mane Friog, 
Ot humoring this abject ſcumme of mankinde? 
Muddic-braynd peaſants? Princes feele a miſerie 
Beyond impartiall ſuff-rance, whoſe extreames 
Muſt yeelde to fuch abettors; yet our ryde 
Runnes ſmoothly without ddrerth windes ; runne on | 
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| Flow to a full ſea ! time alone debates, 
)  _ Quarrells forewritten in the Booke ot fates. Exit. 
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Enter King Henrie, his Gorget ou, his ſword, plume of 
feathers, leading Taffe, and Vriwicke. 


K: H: Ow runnes the time of day ? 
Vrſwm: Palt tenne my Lord. 

K: H: A bloudie houre will it prous ro ſome, 
Whoſe diſobedience, like the ſonnes 'oth earth, 
Throw adefiance*gainft the face of Heaven. 

O-xſord, with Eſſex, and ſtout De la Poole, 
Haue quictted the Londoners ( I hope ) 
And ſet them ſafe from feace! Vr/: They are all ſilent. 

XK: H: From their owne battlements, they may behold, 
Saint Georges fields oreſpred with armed men 
| | Amongſt whom, our owne royall Standard threatens 

Confuſton to oppoſers; wee muſt learne 
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: To praiſe warre againc in time of peace, 
W: -1 Or lay qur Crowne before our Subjeds feete, 
Ha, Vr/wicke, muſt we not? Vrſw: The powers, who ſeated 


King Henry on his lawfull throne, will ever 
Riſe vp in his defence. XK: H: Rage ſhall not fright 
The boſome of our confidence; in Kent 
Our ( orn1/h Rebels cozen'd of their hopes, 
Mer braue reſiſtance by that {ountryes Earle, 
George Abnrgenie, Cobham, Poyuings, Guilford, 
And other loyall hearts ; now 1f Back veath 
Muſt be referv*d the farall tombe to {ſwallow 
| Such ſtifneckr Abjeds, as with wearie Marches, 
| Hauc travaild from their homes, their wiues, and children, 
| To pay in ſtead of Subſidies their lines, 


Wee may continue Soveraigne? yet /rſwicks 
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Weele not abate one pennic, what in Parliament 
Hath frecly beene contributed ; wee mult nor 3 
Money gines ſoule to ation ; Our Comperitor, 
The Flemiſh Connterfeit, with lames of Scotland, 
Will proue, what courage neede, and want, can nouril!: 
Without the foode of fit ſupplyes ; but Y-ſwicke 
I have a charme in ſecret, that ſhall looſe 
The Witch-craft, wherewith young King James is bound, 
And free it at my pleaſure without bleud-ſhed, 
Vr{w: Your Majeſtic's a wile King, ſent from Heaven 
ProteRor of the jult, 
K, H. Let dinner cheeretully 
Be ſerv'd in; this day of the weeke is ours, 
Our day of providence, tor Satrrday 
Yer never 1d in all my vndertakings, 
To yeeld me reſt at night; what meanesthis warning ? 
Good Fate, ſpeake peace to Heyy. A Flouriſh. 


Enter Dawbney, Oxford, and attendants, 


Dawb: Liue the King, 
Triumphant inthe ruine of his enemies. 

Oxf: The head of ſtrong rebellion is cut off, 
The body hew'd in peeces : K: H: Dawbney, Oxford, 
Minions to nobleſt fortunes, how ver ſtands 
The comfort of your wiſhes ? Dawb: Briefly thus : 
The Corn» vnder eAwd/ey difappoynted 
Of flattered expeation, from the K exts/h 
( Your Majeſtics right truſtie Licgemen ) flewe, 
Featherd by rage, and hartned by preſumption, 
To take the field, even at your Pallace gates, 
And face you in your chamber Royall; Arro 
Improu'd their ignorance; for ks ſuppoſing, 
( Miſled by rumor ) that the day of battaile 
Should fall on Munday, rather brav'd your torces 
Then doubted any onfet; yet this Morning, 
W hen in the dawning 1 by your diretion 
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Stroue to get Dertford Strand bridge, there I found 
Such a reſiſtance, as might ſhew what ſtrength 
Could make ; here Arrowes-hayld in ſhowers ypon vs 
eA \ull yard long at leaf; but wee prevayld.. 
My Lord of Oxford with his fellow Peeres, 
Invironing the hill, fell feircely on them 
On the one ſide, I on the other, till ( great Sir ) 
( Pardon the over-ſight') eager of doing 
| Some memorable act, 1 was engagd 
| Almoſt a priſoner, but was f as ſoone 
As ſenſible of daunger : now the fight 
Beganne in heate, which quenched inthe bloud of 
Two thouſand Rebe!ls, and as many more 
Reſerv'd to tric your mercy, haue return'd. 
A victory with ſ{afetie. K: H: Haue we loſt 
An equalil rumber with them ? Oxf; In the totall 
| Scarcely foure hundred : Awdley, Flammock,, Ioſeph, 
| The Ring-lcaders of this Commotion, 
Raled in ropes, fit Ornaments for _ "_ 
Waite your determinations. K: H; Wee muſt pay 
Our thankes where they are onely due : Oh, Lords, 
Herc is no victorie, nor ſhall our people | 
Conceiue that wee can triumph in their falles. 
Alas, poore ſoules ! Let ſuch as are eſcapt 
Steale to the Countrey backe without purſuite : | 
There'snot a drop of bloud fpilt, but hath drawne 
| As much of mine, their ſwords could hane wrought wonders 
| On their Kings part, who faintly were vnſheath'd 
| Againſt their Frince, dut wounded their owne breaſts. 
Lords wee are debtors to your care, our payment 
Shall be doth. ſure, and fitring your Deſerts. 
| Daxb: Sir, will you pleaſe to ſce thoſe Rebells, heads. 
| Ofthis wil de Monſter multitude? X: H: Deare friend, 
My faithfull D ewbney, no ; on them our Iuſtice 
Mult frowne in terror, I will not vouchlafe 
Aneyeof pitti to them, let falſe eAwdl/ey 
| - Bedrawne vponan hurdle from the New-gaze 
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To Tower-hill in his owne coate of Armes 
Paynred on paper, with the Armes 
Defac'd, and torne, there let him looſe his head. 
The Lawyer and the Black: ſmith ſhall be hang'd, 
Qaartered, their quarters into (ormwall ſent, 
Examples to the reſt, whom wee are pleaſd 
To pardon, and diſmifſe from further queſt. 
My Lord of Oxford ſee ir done. 
Oxf: I ſhall Sir. X: H: Vrſwicke. Prſw: My Lord. 
XK: H: To Dinham our high treaſurer, 
Say wee commaund Commiſſions be new graunted, 
For the Collefion of our Subfidies 
Through all the Weſt, and that ſpeedily. 
Lords wee acknowledge our engagements due 
For your moſt conſtant ſervices. 
Dawb: Your Souldicrs 
Haue manfully and faithfully acquitted 
"Their ſeverall dutics. 
K: H; For it, wee will throwe 
A _— free amongſt chem, which ſhall harten 
And cheeriſh vp their Loyaltics, more yer 
Remaines of like imployment, nor a man 
Can be diſmiſt, till enemies abroad 
More dangerous then theſe at home, hane felt 
The puifſance of our Armes, oh happie Kings 
W hoſe thrones are raiſed in their Subjects hearts. 


Exteaunt onnes. 
Enter Huntley and Datlick, 


Hwnt: Now Sir, a modeſt word with you ( ſad Gentleman ) 
Is not this fine, I trowe, to ſee the gambolds, 


To heare the liggs, obſerue the friskes, b*tnchanted 
Withthe rarc fiford of bells, pipes and tabors, 
Hoetchpotch of Scorch and 75/5 twingle twangles, 
Like to ſo many Quereſt:ers of Bedlam, 
Trowling a catch ? the feaſts, the manly Rtomaches, 
The hcalthes in Y/q#abaugh, and bonie clabborc, 


The 


of PERKIN WARBECK:. 


The Ale in diſhes never fetcht from China, 
The hundred thouſand knackesnot to be ſpoken of, 
And all this for King Oberon, and Queene Mad, 
Should pur a ſoule inCee; looke'*ee ( good man ) 

How yourhfull I am growne, but by your leaue, 
Thisnew Queene Bride, muſt henceforth be no more 
My Daughter, no burladie, tis vnfit. 

And yet you ſee how I doe beare this change, 
Methinkes couragiouſly, then ſhake off care 

In tuch a time of jollitic. Dal. Alas Sir, 

How can you caſt a miſt ypon your griefes ? 

Which how ſo ere you ſhadow, bur preſent 

To any judging eye, the perfet ſubſtance 

Of which mine are but counterfeits, Hwnr: Fo D atief 
Thou interrupts the part 1 beare in Muſicke 
To this rare bridall feaſt, let vs be merry; 

Whilſt flattering calmes ſecure vs againſt ſtormes, 
Tempeſts when they begin to roare, put out 
Thelighr of peace and cloud the Sunnes bright eye 
Indarkeneſfſe of deſpayre, yet wee are fate, 
Dat: I wiſh you could as eafily fi 
The Iuſtice of your forrowes, asmy 
Can yeelde to deſtinie. 
unt: Piſn then I (ee 

Thou doeſt not know the flexible condition 

Of my ap't nature, I can laugh, laugh heartily 

When he Gowt crampes my joynts, let but the Kone 
Stoppe in my blad ler , I am ſtreite a finging, 

The Quartane feayer {ſhrinking every limme, 

Setts me a capring ſtraite, doe but betray me 

And binde me a friend ever, what I rruſt 

The looſing of a Daughter, ( thonghT doted 

On every hayre that grew to trim her head ) 
Admitts not any painelike one of theſe, 

Come th'artdeceivd in me, gine me a blow, 

A ſound blow on thefface, Ile thanke rhee for't, - 

I loue my wrongs, fall clyart _ 'd in me, 


pes 


ht. 
_— 


The (hronicle Hiſtorie- 


Dal: Deceiu'd ? Ohnoble Huntley, my few yeares 
Haue learnt experience of too ripe an age 
To forfeite fit credulitic , forgiue 
My rudeneſſe, Iam bolde, Hwnr: Forgiue me hirit 
A madneſſe of ambition, by example 
Teach me bumilitic, for patience ſcornes, 
LeRures which Schoolemen vſe to reade to boyes 
Vncapable of injurics ; though olde 
I could grow tough in furie, and diſclaime 
Alleagence to my King, could fall at odds 
Wirth all my fellow Peeres, that durſt not ſtand 
Defendants *gainſt the rape done on mine honor. 
But Kings are carthly gods, there is no medling 
With their annoynted bodies, for their ations, 
They onely are accountable to Heaven. 
Yet inthe pn of my troubled braine 
One Antidote's reſerv'd againſt the poyſon 
Of my diſtraRions, tis in thee t'apply ir. 

Dal: Name it, oh name it quickly Sir! Hwzt: A pardon 
For my moſt fooliſh Aleighring thy Deſerts, 
I haue culd out this time to beg it, preethee 
Be gentle, had I beene ſo, thou hadſt own'd 
A happie Bride, but now a caſt away, 
And never childe of mine more, 

Dal: Say not ſo{ Sir, ) it isnot fault m her. 

Hunt: The world would prate 
How ſhce was handſome ; young I know ſhee was, 
Tender, and ſweet in her obedience ; 
But loſt now ; what a banckrupt am I made 
Ofa full ſtocke of bleſſings, _— muſt I 
a mercy from thy heart ? Da!: A loue, a ſervice, 
A friendſhip to poſteritic. Hunt: Good Angells 
Reward thy charitie, I haue no more 
But prayers left me now. Dad: Ile lend you mirth ( Sir ) 
If you will be in Conſort. Hart: Thanke yee' truely ; 
I muſt, yes, yes, I muſt ; heres yet ſome eaſe, 
A partner in afflition, looke not angry. 

Dal: Good 


of PERKIN WAR BECK: 
| Dat: Good noble Sir. 
Huxt: Oh barke, wee may be quiet, | 
| The King and all the others come : a meeting 
| Of gawdie ſights; this dayes the laſt of Reyells ; 
| To morrow ſeunds of warre; then new exchange : 
Fiddles muſt turneto ſwords, vnhappie marriage ' 

Flouriſh. 


' Enter King lamer, Warbecks leading K atherine, Crawford, 
Conneſſe,and lane Huntley and Daliel fall among ther, 


| K': Ia: (ofen of Torke, you and your Prixcely Bride, 
| Haue liberally enjoy'd ſuch ſoft deli S, 
As a new married _— could fore-thinke : 
Nor ha's our bountic ſhortned expeRation ; 
But after all thoſe pleaſures of repoſe, 
Or amorous ſafetic, wee muſt rowſe the eaſe 
| Of dalliance, with archievements of more glorie, 
 Thenſleathand fleepecan furniſh : yer, for farewell, 
' _ Gladly weeentertaine a truce with time, 
To grace the joynt endeavours of our ſeryants. 
Warb: My Royal Coſen, in your Princely favour, 
The extent of bountie hath beene ſo vnlimitcted, 
| As onely an acknowledgement in words, 
' Woauldbreedeſuſpition in our ſtate, and qualitic ; 
' When#ee ſhall inthe fulneſſe of our fate 
( Whoſe Miniſter »eceſst4e will perfite, ) 
| Sit on our owne throne ; then our armes laid open 
| To gratitude, in facred memory 
Ot cheſe large benefits, ſhall rwyne them cloſe 
Even to our thoughts, and heart, withour diſtinRion. | 
Then Tamer, and Richard, being in cffet 
Oue perſon, ſhall vnite and rule one people. 
Deviſible in titles onely. K: Ia: Seate yee ; | 
tf Are th2 preſentors readie? 
| Cravf: All are entring. 
| Hunt: Daintic ſport toward D atieR, fit, come (it, 
= | Sit and be quiet, here are Kingly PUBS words. 
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Enter at one dore fonre Scotch Antickes, accordingly ha. 
bited ; Enter at avother fowre wilde Iriſh wn Trowſes, 
long hayred, and accordingly habited. Muſlicke. 

The Maskers Jannce., 


K: 7a: Toall a generall thankes! 
Warb: In the next Roome 

Take your owne ſhapes againe, you ſhall receiue 

Particular acknowledgement. K: 7a: Enough 

Of merriments; (Yawford, how far's oor Armie 

Vpon the March? Craw: At Hedenhall ( great King ) 

Tweiuethouſand well prepard. K: 1a: Crawford, to night 

Poſt thither !Weein per {on with the Promee 

By foure a clocke to morrow after dinner, 

Will be w'ce ; ſpeede away ! Craw, I fie my Lord. 

K: I: Our buſinefſe growes to head now, where's your 

Secretaric that he attends'<e not to ſerue ? 

Warb: With March-mont your Herald. 
XK: Ia: Good: the Proclamations readie ; 

By that it will appeare, how the Englsſh ſtand 

Aﬀeted to vour title ; Huntley comfort 

Your Daughter in her Husbands abſence ; fight 

With prayers at home for vs, who for your honors, 

Mult toyle in fight abroad. | 
Hunt: Prayers are the weapons, 

Which men, ſo neere their grauesas I, doe vic. 

T've lictle clic ro doe, 

K: Ia: To reſt young beauries ! 

Wee mutt be early ſtirring, quickly part, 

* A Kingdomes reſcue craues both ipeede and art. 

Coſens good night. Floarifhs 
wWarb: Reſt to our Coſen King, Kath: Your blefling Sir ; 
Hunt: Faire blefſings on your Higbnefle,ſure you ncede em. 

Exennt omnes, Manent, Warb.& K atberine, 
Warb: Tane (et the lights downe, and from ys returne 
To thoſe in the next roome, this little purſe 
Say we'ele delerne their loucs. ave. It ſhall be done Sir. 
| | __ Warb; Now 


of PBREKIN WARBECK- 


t/arb: Now deareſt ; cre (weet fleepe ſhall ſeale thoſe eyes, 
{ Loues pretious tapers,)gimne me leaueto vic 
A parting Ceremonie ; for to morrowe, . | 
= | It wou'd be facriledgeto intrude vpon 
| The temple of thy peace : ſwift as the morning, 


| Muſt 1 breake from the downe of thy embraces, 
| To pur on ſtcele, and trace the pathes which leade 
| Through various hazards to a carefull throne. | 
| Kath: My Lord, I would faine goe wee, theres ſmall fortune 
| In ſtaying here behinde, #/arb: The churliſh browe | 
Of warre ( fairedeareſt ) is a fight of horror | 
For Ladics entertainment ; if thou heart 
A truth of my faq ending by rhe hand | 
| Of ſome wnnateralt ſnbjeft, thou withall 
| Shalt heare, how I dyed worthye of my right, 
By falling likeaK1NnG; aid in the cluze 
Which my taſt breath ſhall ſound, thy name, thon fayreft 
Shall ſing « reqarem to my foule, vnwilling 
Onely of greatcr glorie, *cauſe deviced 
From lack a heaven on earth, as lite with thee. 
But rheſe are chimes for tuneralls, my bufinefſe 
Attends on fortune of a ſprightlicr triumph; 
For love ard Majeſtic are reconcif'd, 
And vow to crowne thee Empreſſe of the We#t, 
XK ath: You haue a noble language ( Sir, ) your right 
In mee is without queſtion, and however 
Events of time may ſhorten my deſerts, 
In others pittie ; yet it ſhall nor ſtagger, 
Or conſtancie, or dutie in a wife. 
You muſt be K ing of me, and mv poore heart 
1s all I can call mine. Yarb: Bur we will liue ; 
| Liue ( beauteous vertue ) by the lively creſt 
| Of our ownebloud, to let the (ounterfeite 6 
4 Be knowne the worlds contempr. 
Kath: Pray doe not yſe 
Thar word, it carries fate in't ; = firſt ſuite Y 
I ever made, I truſt your loue will grauns! 
w ; 7 F 3 Warb: With 
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The Chronicle Hiſtorie./ 

wWarb: Without deniall ( deareſt. ) Kath: That hereafter, 
If you returne with ſafetie, no adventure 
May ſever vs in taſting any fortune : 
 nere can ſtay behinde againe. Warb: Yeare Ladie 
Of your deſires, and ſhall commaund your will : 
Yet'tis too harda promile, 

K ath: What our Deſtinies 
Haue rul'd out in their Bookes, wee muſt nor ſearch 
But kneele roo, 

Wark: Then to feare when hope is fruitleſle, 
Were to be deſperately miſerable ; 
W hich poverrie, our greatneſle dares not dreame of, 
And much more ſcornes to {toope to; ſome fewe minutes 
Remaine yer, let's be thriftic 1n our hopes. Exeunt. 


Enter King Henric, Hialas, and Vrſwicke. 


K: H: Your nameis Pedro Hialas : a Spariard ? 
Hialas. Sira Caftshias borne. K: H: King Ferdinand 
With wiſe ©ucene ]/abe#f his royall conſort, 
Write *cc a man of worthic truſt and candor. 
Princes aredeare to heaven, who meete with SubjeRs 
Sincere in their imployments ; ſuch I 
Your commendation ( Sir, ) let me deliver 
How joyfull 1 e the amirie, 
With your moſt fortunate Maiſter, who almoſt 
Comes neere a miracle, in his ſucceſfle 
Againſt the Afeores, who had devour'd his Countric, 
Entire now to his Scepter z Wee, for our part 
Will imitate his providence, in hope 
Of partage inthe vie ent ; Wee repute 
The privacic of his adviſement to vs 
By you, entended an Ambaſſadour 
To Scotland for a peace betweene our Kingdomes ; 
A policie of loue, which well becomes | 
His wiſedome, and our care. Hialas. Your Majeſtic 
Doth vnderſtand him rightly. 
XK: H: Els, your knowledge can inſtru me, wherein ( Sir ) 
T 
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To fall on Ceremonie, would ſeeme vſcleſſe, 
W hich ſhall not neede ; for I will be as ſtudious 
Of your concealement in our Conference, 
As any Counſell ſhall adviſe, Hia/as. Then (Sir ) 
My chicfe requeſt is, rhat on notice given 
At my diſpatch in Scotland, you will ſend 
Some learned man of power and experience 
To joyne intreatic with me, XK. H. I fhall doe it, 
Being that way well provided by a ſervant 
Which may attend 'ce ever. Hialas, If King Iames 
By any indireftion ſhould perceiue 
o@ comming neecre your Court, I doubt the iſſue 
Of my imployment. 
K: H: Be not your owne Herald, 
I learne ſometimes withour a teacher. 
Hialas, Good dayes you all your Princely thoughts, 
K: H: Yr{wicke no turther 
Then the next open Gallerie attend him, 
A heartic loze goe with you. 
Hialas. Your vow'd Beadſman. Ex: Vr(w: and Hialas, 
XK: H: King Ferdinand is not ſo much a Foxe, 
But that a cunning Huntſman may in time 
Fall on the ſent ; in- honourable ations 
Safe imitation beſt deſerncs a prayſe. 
Enter Vrſwicke, 
W har the ( aftitans paſt away ? Y+/w: He is, 
And yndiſcovered ; the two hundred markes 
Your Majeſtie conveyde, a'gentlie purſt, 
With aright modeſt gravitie, XK: H:; What waſt 
A* mutterd in the earneſt of hiswiſedome, 
A'ſpoke not to be heard? Twas about —#7/»: Warbecke; 
How if King Henry were but ſure of SubjeRs, 
Such a wilde runnagate might ſoone be cag'd, 
No great adoe withſtanding. X: H: Nay, nay, ſomething 
About my fonne Prince e4rthwry ! 
YVrſw: Right, right, Sir, 
A humd it out, how that King Ferdinand 
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Swore, that the marriage 'twixt the Ladie Katherine 

His Daughter, and the Prince of ales your Sonne, 

Should never be conſummared, as long 

As any Earle of Warwicke liv'd in England, 

Excepr by newe Creation. K: H: 1 remember, 

"Twas ſo indeede, the King his Maiſter ſwore it ? 
V:ſw: DireQly, as he faid. X: H: An Earle of Warwicke ! 

Provide a Meſſenger for Leteers mſtantly 

To Biſhop Fox. Our newes from Scot/andcreepes, 

It comes fo flow z wee mult haue ayrie ſpirits : 

Our rime requires diſpatch, _.the Earle of Warwicke | 

Let him be ſonne to ( /arence, younger brother 

To Edward | Edwards Daughter 1s I thinke 


Mother to our Prince eArtbnr ; get a Meſſenger. Exeunt. 


Enter King Iames, Warbecke, Crawford, Dalicll, Heron, 
Altley, Major, Sketon, and Souldiers. 


XK: Ia: Weetriflc time againſt theſe Caſtle walls, 
The Eng/i/h Prelate will not ycelde, oncemore 


Giue him a Summons ! Party. 


Enter aboue Durham armed, a Truncheon 
in his hand, and Souldiers. 


Warb: See, the jolly Clarke 
Appeares trimd like a ruffian. 
K: la: Biſhop, yet 


Ser ope the portes, and to your lawfill Soveraigne 


Richard of Yorke ſurrender yp this Caſtle, 
And he will take thee to his Grace ; elſe Tweede 
Shall overflow his banckes with Eng/i blond, 


And waſh the ſandethar cements thoſe hard ſtones, 
From their foundation. 


Der: Warlike King of Scotland, 
Vouchſafea few words from a man inforC't 
To lay his Booke aſide, andclap on Armes, 
Vnſurable to my age, or my profeſſion. 
Couragious Prince, conſider on what grounds, 
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You rend the face of peace, and breake a League 
With a confederate King that courts your amitic ; 
For whom too? for a vagabond, a ſtragpler, 
Nor noted in the world by birth or name, 
An obſcure peaſant, by the rage of Hell 
Looſd trom his chaynes, to ſet great Kings at ſtrife, 
What Nobleman? what common man of note ? 
What ordinary ſubje& hath come in, 
Since firſt you footed on our Territories, 
To onely faine a wellcome ? children laugh at 
Your Proclamations, and the witer pitrie, 
So great a Portentates abuſ®, by one 
W ho juggles meerly with the fawnes and routh 
Of an infiruced complement ; ſuch ſpoyles, 
Such ſlaughters as the rapine of your Souldiers 
Alrcadie haue commitrced, is enough 
:. To ſhew your zeale in a concered [nftice. 
Yer great King) wake not yet my Maiſters vengeance : 
Bur ſhake that Viper off which gnawes your cncrayles ! 
1, and my fellow Subjects, are refoly'd 
If you perſiſt, to ſtand your vemollt furie, 
Till our laſt bloud drop from vs. 

Warb: O Sir, lend 
Me eare to his ſedacer of my honor ! 
W haz ſhall I call thee, ( thou graybearded Scandall ) 
T hat kickſt againſt the Soveraigntie to which 
Thou oweſt alleagance? Treaton is bold-ftac'd, 
And eloquent in miſchiefe ; ſacred King 
Be deate to his knowne malice! Day: Rather yeelde 
Vnto thoſe holy motions, which inſpire 
The ſacred heart of an annoynted bodic ? 
It is the {ureſt pollicte 1n Princes, 
To governe well their owne, then ſecke encroachment 
V pon anothers riglit. Crawf: The King is ſerious, 
Deene in his meditation. Dal: Lift them vp 
To heaven his bettcr genius ! 


#'arb: Can you {tudic, while fucha Devill ranes? O Sir. 
G K: 14; Welk 
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The (/bronicle Hiſtorie- : 
K: Ia: Well, — Biſhopp, , 
You'e not be drawne to mcrcie ? Dar: Conſter me 
In like caſe by a Subjet of your owne 
My reſolucions fixt, King /awes be counſeld. : 
A greater fate waites on thee. Exit Durham cum ſus. 
K: la: Forrage through 
The Countrey, ſpare no prey of hfe, or goods, 
Warb: O Sir, then giue me leaue to yeeld to nature, 
T am moſt miſcrable ; Jad I been* 
Borne what this ( Zergie man would by defame 
Baffle beliefe with, I had never ſought 
The truth of mine inheritance with rapes Fo 
Of women, or of infants murthered ; Virgins . 
Defloured; olde men butchered ; dwellings fir'd; 
My Land depopulated ; and my people 
Atfited with a Kingdomes devaſtation. 
Shew more remorſe great King, or I ſhall neve 
Endure to ſec tuch hayocke with dric eyes: 
Spare, ſpare, my deare deare England, 
K: 1a: You foole your pietie 
Ridiculouſly, carefull of an intereſt 
Another man poſſeſſeth! W heres your faction? 
Shrewdly the Biſhop gheſt of your adherents, 
Whennor a petrie Burgeſle of ſome Towne, 
No, not a Villager hath yet appear'd 
In your aſſiſtance, that ſhould make*ee whine, 
And not your Countryes ſuffcrance as you tearme it. 
Dal: The King isangrie, (>avf: Andthe paſſionate Duke, 
Effeminately dolent. #arb: The experience 
In former tryalls( Sir ) bothof mine owne 
Or other Princes, caſt out of their thrones, 
Haue fo acquainted mee, how miſeric 
Is deſtitute of friends, or of rcliefe, 
That I can eafily ſubmit to taſte 
Loweſt reproofe, without contempt or words, 
Enter Frion, 


K: 1a; An humble minded man, ——-now, what intelligence 
Speakes 
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Spcakes Maiſtell Secretarie Friox. Frion. Henrie 
Of Englard, hath in open field orc*throwne 
T he Armies who oppoſd him, in clic right 
Ot this young Prince. 
K: Ia: His Sublidies you meane : more it you haue it ? 
Frion. Howard Earle of Swrrey, | 
Backt by twelue Earles and Barons of the North, 
An hundred Knights and Gentlemen of Nam?, 
And twentie thouſand Souldiers, is at harid 
To raiſe your ſiege, Brooke with a goodly Navie 
1s Admirall at Sca « and Dawbney tollowes 
With an vnbroken Armie for a ſecond. 
warb: 'Tis falſe !they come to fide with vs. K: 1a: Retreate : 
Wee ſhall not finde them ſtones and walls to cope with, 
Yet Dwke of Torke, ( for ſuch thou fayeſt thouart, ) 
Ile trie thy fortune to the height ; to Surrey 
By Afarchmexnt, I will ſend a braue Defiance 
For ſingle Combate ; once a King will venter 
His perſon to an Earle; with Condition 
Of ſpilling leſſer bloud, Swrrey is bolde 
And Iames reſolv'd. Warb: O rather ( gracious Sir, ) 
Create meto this glorie; ſince my cauſe 
Doth intereſt this fayre quarrell ; valued leaſt 
I am his equall. X: 7: I will be the man; 
March ſoftly off, where ViRorie can reape 
&« A harycſt crown'd withtriumph, toyle is cheape. 
E xeunt 0mnete 


YP—C_c____ © 


Aftur  Quartus : Scena prima... 


Enter Surrev, Durham, Sowldiers, 
with Drammes and { ollors, 


Surrey: Re all our braving enemies ſhrunkebacke? 
Hid in the fogges - their diftempered climate, GY 
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Not daring to behold our Colours wave 

In ſpight of this infeted ayre? Can they 

Looke onthe ftrength of Candreſtine detac'r ? 

The glorie of Heydonball devaſtcd ? that 

Of Eadingtox caſt downe? the pile of Frlden 

Orethrowne? And this the ſtrongeſt of their Forts 

Olde Ayton Caſtle yceided, and demoliſhed? 

And yet not pezpe abroad ? the Srors are bold, 

Hardic in battayle, but ir ſcemes the cauſe 

They vndertake conſidered, appeares 

Vnjoynted in the frame ont. Dr: Noble Swyyey, 

Our Koyall Maſters wiſcdomie is at all times 

His fortunes Harbinger ; for when he drawes 

His {word to threaten warre, his providence : 

Settlcs on peace, the crowning of an Empire. ( Trumpet. 
S»r: Rancke all in order, "tis a Heralds found, 

Some meſſage from King Tames, keepe a fixt ſtation. 


Ext:y March-mount, and another Herald 
in their Coates, 


AMarch: From Scetlands awfull Majeiſtie, wee come 
Vnto the Eng/s/b Gencrall ; | 

Surrey. io me? Say on. 

AMarch: Thus then; the waſt and prodigall 
Effuſion of ſo much guiltleffe bloud, 
As in two potent Armies, of neceſſitie 
Muſt glut the carths dric wombe, his {\weetcompaſſion 
Hath ſtudied to prevent ; for which to thee 
Great Earle of Surrey, in a fugle fight 
He offers his owne royall perſon ; Pn 
Propofing thefe conditions onely, that, | 
If Viftorie conclude o#r afters right ; J 
The Earle ſhall deliver for his ranſome 
The rowne of Barwmicke to him, with the Fiſhgarths, 
If Swrrey ſhall prevaile ; the King will paie 
A thouſand pounds downe preſent tor his freedome, 
And ſilence further Armes; ſo ſpeakes King Jame-. 


S#rr: So 
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Siry: So ſpeakes King James ; ſolike a King a' ſpeakes. 


Heralds, the Engliſh Generall returnes, 

A {enſible Devotion from his heart, 

His very ſoule, to this vntcl;owed grace. 

For let the King know ( gentle Haralds ) truely 
How his deſcent from his great throne, to honor 
A ſtranger ſubjc& with ſo high a title 

As his ( ompeere in Armes, hath cunquered more 


T hen any {:yord could doe z for which ( my loyaltic 


Reſpected ) I wiil ſcrue his vertues ever 
In all humilitie : but Barwicke ſay 
Is none «f mine to part with : In affayres 
* Of Princes, Subjets cannot trafficke rights 
&© Inhcrc::t to the Crowne, My life is mine, 
T hat i dare free'y Fazard; and ( with pardon 
To ſome v:1! 11b'd vaine-=glorie )4t bus Majefre 
Shal' raſte a chaunge of fate, his libertic 
Shall m«cte no Articles. 1t I fall, falling 
So brauc:y, I reterre me to his pleaſure 
Withour condition; and tor this deare favour, 
Say ( if not countermaunded ) 1 will ceale 
Hoſtilitic, vnleſl: provokt. March: This anſwere 
Wee ſball relate -npartially, 

Durh: With favour, 
Pray haue a lit:le patience — Sir, you finde 
By thelc gay-flouriſhes, how wearied travayle 
Inclinesto willing reſt ; hecres but a Prologue 
However confidently vteterd, meant 
For ſome enſuing As of peace z conſider 
The time of yeare, vnſealonableneſſe of weather, 
Charge, barrenneſle of profite, and occaſion 
Preſents it ſelfe for honorable treatie, 
Which wee may make good vſe of; I will backe 
As ſent from you, in poynt of noble gratitude 
Vnto King [eames with theſe his Heralds; you 
Shall ſhortlie heaxe from me ( my Lord ) for order 
Of breathing or proceeding X and King Henrie 
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( Doubt not ) will thanke the ſervice. 
Swrr: To your wiſedome Lord Biſhop referre ir, 
Durh: Bz it fo then. 
Sarr: Haraids, accept this chaine, and theſe few Crownes 
March: Our Dutic Neve General/, Day, In part 
Of retribution for ſuch Princely loue, 
My Lord the General is pleaſd to ſhew 
The King your Maiſtcr, his {incerelt zeale 
By further treatie, by no common man ; 
I will my ſelfe returne with you. Swr: Y*oblic 
My faithfulleſt affeftions Vee ( 1.971] Biſhop. ) 
March: All happineſſe actend your Lordſhip, 
Swurr: Come friends, 
And fellow-Souldiers, wee Luoudt ſhall mecte 
No enemies, but woods and hills ro fight with : 
Then twere as good to feede, and fleepeat home, 
Wee may be tree from daunger, not ſecure, Exeart omner. 


Enter Warbeck and Frion, 


Warb: Frion, © Frion ' all my hopes of glorie 
Are at a ſtand! the Scorrsfh King growes dull, 
Froſtie and wayward, fince this Spams Agent 
Hath mixt Diſcourſes with him ; they are priyate, 
I am not cald tocounſaile now ; confuſion 
On all his craftic ſhrugges ; I feele the fabricke 
Ot my deſignes are rottering. Frion, Henries pollicies 
Stirre with too many engins. Warb: Let his mines, 
Shapt in the bowells of the earth, blow vp 
Workes rai{d for my defence, yet can they never 
Tofle into ayrethe freedome of my birth, 
Or diſavow my bloud, Plantagrnetes ! 
I am my Fathers ſonne ſtill ; but 6 Frion, 
When I bring into count with my Diſaſters, 
My wifes compartnerihip, wy K ates, my lifes ; 
Then, then, my trailtie teeles an earth-quake ; miſchicfe 
Damb Henries plotts, I will be Englands King, 
Or let my eAnnt of Burgwndic report 
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My fall in the attempt, deferv'd owr Anncefors ? 

Frion. You grow too wilde in paſſion, if you will 
Appeare a Prince indeede, confine your wi 
To moderation. Warb: W hat a faucie rudeneſſe 
Prompts this diſtruſt ? If, if Twill appeare ? 
Appcare, a Prince ? Death throttle fich deceites 
Even in their bic.h of vtterance ; curſed cozenage 
O! erult ? Y'ee make me mad, twere beſt ( it ſcemes) 
That I ſhould turne Impoſter to my ſeſfe, 

Be mine owne counterfeitc, bclic the truth 
Of my deare mothers wombe, the ſacred bed 
Of a Prince murthered, and a /ving baffeld ! 

Frion, Nay, it you hane no cares to heare, I haue 
No breath to ſpend in vaine. Warb. Sir, fir, take heede' 
Golde, and the promiſe of promotion, rarely 
Fayle in temptation. Frion. Why to me this? 

warb, Nothing 
Speake what you will ; wee are not ſuncke ſo low 
But your adviſe, may peece againe the heart 
Which many cares haue broken : you were wont 
In all extremities to talke of comfort : 

Haue yee* none left now ? lle not interrupt yee”*. 
Good, beare with my diſtrations! if King [ames 
Denie vs dwelling hcre, next whitkher mult I ? 
I preethee” be not angrie. Friop. Sir, I tolde yee? 
Of Letters comie from 1re/and, how the Corn 
Stomacke their laſt deteate, and humblic ſue 
That with ſach forces, as you could partake, 
You would i» per/ox land in Cor-wall, where 
1hou'ands will entertaine your title gladly. 

Yarb; Let meembrace thee, hugge thee !th'aſt reviud 
My comforts, ic my cofen King will fayle, 
Our cauſe willnever, welcome my tride friends. 


Enter Major, Heron, Aſtley, Shetoy. 


You keepe your braines awake in our defence : 
Frion, adviſe with them. of theſe affaires, .. : 


S 
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In which be wondrous ſecret; I will liſten 
V har elſe concernes vs here, be quicke and warie. Fx:!/rech., 

*Aſtl: NA tweet young Prince ? Secretarie, my tellow Conn- 
fellcrs and IT, haue conulted, and jumpe all in ore opinion di- 
rey, that if this Scorch garboyles doe not fadgeto our mindes, 
wee will pc!l mell runre amongſt the { 9rni/b Changbes preſently, 
and ina trice. 

Sket: 'Tis but going to Sca, and leaping aſhore, cut tenne or 
twelue thouſand vnneceſſary throats, fire ſeavenor eight townes, 
take haife a dozen Cities, get into the Marker place, crowne Him 
R1cHyaRD THE FoVRTH, and thebuſineſſe is finiſher. 

A13jor. 1 graunt yee, quoth I, ſo farre forth as men may doe, 
no more then men may doe ; for 1t 1s good to conſider, when 
conſideration may be to the purpoſe, otherwiſe {tiil you ſhall 
pardon me : Little ſayd # ſoone amended. 

Frion. Then you conclude the ( orniſh Adtion ſureſt ? 

Heyon. Wee doe ſo, And doubr not but to thrive abundant- 
ly : Ho (my Maſters) had wee knowne of rhe Commotion when 
wee ſet fayle out of Ireland, the Land had beene ours erc this 
rime. 

Sker: Piſh, piſh, *tis but forbearing being an Earle or aDuke 
a moneth or two longer ; I (ay, and fay it agen, if the worke goe 
not on apace, ler me never ſcenew faſhion more, I warrant yee, 
I warrant yee*, wee will haue it /o, and ſo it ſhall be, 

Aſt: This is but a cold phlegmaticke Countrie, not ſtirring e- 
nough for men of ſpirit, giue mee the heart of Eng/and tor my 
money. 

She: A man may batten there in a weeke onely with hot loaues 
and butter, and aluſtie cup of Muſcadineand Sugar at breakfaſt, 
though he make never a meale all the monerh after. 

Major. Surely, when I bore office, I found by experience, 
that to be much troubleſome, was to be much wile and buſie; 
I haue obſerved, how filching and bragging, has beene the beſt 
ſervice in theſelaſt warres, and therefore conclude peremprorily 
on the Deſigne in Eng/and; If things and things may tall out; as 
who can tell what or bow ; but the end will thew it. 

Frion, Reſolv'd like men of judgement, here to linger - 

ore 
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More time , is but to looſe it ; cheare the Prince, 
And haſt him on to this;. on this depends, 
Fame in ſuccefle, or gloric mm our ends, E x2lint 0mnes. 


Enter K ing Tames, Durbam, and Hialas on eithey de, 


Flialas. France, Spaine and Germame combine a League 
Ot ainitic with England; nothy's wants 
For ſcritng peace through Chi iitendome, but louc 
Betweene the Britzh Monaichs, lames, and Henrie. 
Dur: The Engli Merchants ( Sir, ) hauc &-cne recciu'd 
With gencrail procefſion into eAntweype ; 
The Emperour confiimcs the Compinati: n, 
Hialas, The K ing of Speene, ro{clucs a marriage 
For K atherime his Daughter, with Prince Arthar., 
Dur, Frannce courts this holy contra. 
Hial. What can hin. ler a quietnefle 1n Eng/and ? 
Dwrh: But your \ufrrage 
To ſuch a fillie creature( mightie Sir? ) 
As is but in cffet an apparition, 
A ſhaddow, a mceeretrifle ? Hzal. Tothis vnion 
The good of both the (hmrch and Commonwealth 
Invite e&—— Dr. To this vnitie, a myſterie 
Of providence poynts out a greater bleſſing 
For both theſe Nations, then our humane reaſon 
Can ſearch into; King Hemrie hatha Daughter 
The Princefl. Margaret ; Inecde not vrge, 
W hat honor, what felicitie can followe 
On ſuch aftinitie twixt two Chriſtian Kings, 
Inleagrr'd by tyes of bloud ; bur ſure Iam, 
If vou Sir ratifie the peace propoſ'd, 
I dire both morion, an1 effe&t rhis marriage 
For weale ot both the Kingdomes. 
K: la. Darſt thou Lord Biſhop? 
Der. Par it to tryail royall James, by ſending 
Some nob!c nerfonage to the Eng Court 
By way of Emoafitc. Hat, Part of the dulineſſe, 
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Shall ſuite my mediation, X. 1a. Well; whar Haven 
Hath poynted out to be, muſt be ; you two 
Are Miniſters ( I hope ) of bleſſed fate. 
But herein onely I will ſtand acquitted, 
No bloud of Innocents ſhall buy my peace, 
For Warbecks as you r:icke him, came t© me 
Commended by the States of Chriſtendome, 
eA Prirce, though in diſtrefic ; his fayre demeanor, 
Louely bebaviour, vnappalled \pirir, 
Spoke him met baſe in b!icad, how ever clouded, 
The bruite beaſts have both rockegand cauesrto flic to, 
And men the Altars of the Church ; to vs 
He came for refuge, © Kings come neere in nature 
&« Ynrothe Ends in being rovel.: with pittie. 
Yet ( nobie friends) kis mixture wich our bloud, 
Even with our owne, thall no way zncerrupt 
A genera!l peace z onely [ will diſmifle hun 
From my proteQtion, throughour my Dominions . | 
In fatziie, Butnor ever, to returne. 

Hialas, You are a jult King. 

Drerh, Wile, and herein happie. 

XK. [a. Nor will wee dallie in affayres of weight : 
Huntley ( Lord Biſhop ) ſhall with you to England 
Embaſlador from vs; wee will throw downe 
Our weapons ; peace on all ſides now, r e 
Vato our Counſayle, wee will ſoone bewith you. 

Hiar, Delay ſhall queſtion no diſpatch, 

Heaven crowne it. Exent Durham and Hialas.. 

K: [a: Alcague with Ferdinand ? a marriage 
With E nglſh Margaret ? a free relcaſe 
From reſtitution for the lare affronts ? 

Ceſſation from hoſtilitie ' ard all 
For #/arbeck not delivered, bur diſmilt ? 
Wee could not with it better, Dalie//_. 

Dat: Here Sir. Enter Dalietl, 

K: Ia: Are Huntley and his Daaghcer ſcqt for ? 

Dal: Sent for, and come ( my Lord, ) 
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K: Ia: Say to the Engliſh Prince, 
Wee want his companie. 
Dat: He is at hand Sir. 


Enter Warbeck, K atherine, Tane, Friom, Herow, 
Sketon, Major, Aſtley. 


XK. 1a. Coſen, our bountic, favours, gcntleneile, 

Our benefits, the hazard of our peri n, 
Our peoples lies, our Land hach cvivenc't, 
How much wee haue engag'd on your bch lt : 
| Howrriviall, and how dangerous our h: pcs 
Appeare, how fruitleſſe owr attempts in ware, 
How windie rather imokic your afſurance 
Of partie ſhewes, wee might in vaine rcpeate * 
Bur now obedience to the Mother Church, 
A Fathers care vpon his Countryes weale, 

The dignitie of Stare direts our wiſedome, 
To ſcale an oath of peace through Chriſtendome : 

To which wee are {worne alreadic; "tis yow 
Muſt onely ſeeke new fortunes in the world, 
And finde an harbour elſewhere : as I promiſd 
On your arrivall, you have met no viage 
Deſerucs repentance in your being here : 
But yet I mn{t live Maſter of mine owne. 
How ever, what is neceſſarie for you 
At your departure, I am well content 
You be accommodated with z provided 
Delay proue not my enemie. 

Warb. It ſhall not 
( Moſt glorious Prince. ) the fame of my Deſignes, 
Soares higher, then report of eaſe and floath 
Can aymeat ; I acknowledgea!l your favours 
Boun4dlefle, and ſingular, am onely wretched 
In words2s well as mcanes, to thanke the grace 
That flow'd ſo liberallic. Two Empires hirmely 
You're Lord of, Scor/and, and Duke Richards heart, 
My claime to mine ——_— {ooner 
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Fayle, then my life to ſerue you, beſt of Kings. 
And witnefle EDvVaRDS blond in me, | am 
More loath to part, with ſuch a great example 
Of vertue, then all other mcere reſpects, 
But Sir my laſt ſuirc is, you wil- not force 
From me what you hauc given, chis c:2ft Ladie, : 
Reſoly'd on all extremes. K 4th: 1 am your wite, 
No bumane power, can or ſhall divorce 
My faith from dutic. Warb: Such another treaſure 
"Theearth is Banckrout of. XK: /a: ! g-ue her( Coſen ) 
And muſt avoywe the guift : will 2ddc withall 
A furniture becomming her high birth 
And vnſuſpected corſtancic ; provide 
For your attendance.——wee Will part good friends. 
Exit King and Dalieh, 
Warb: The 7 #dor hath beene cunning mn his plotes 2 
His Fox of Durham would not fayle at laſt. 
But what? our cauſe and courage are our owne z 
Be men { my friends ) and let our Colen King, 
See how wee followe fate as willingly 
As malice followes vs. Yare all refoly'd 
For the Weſt parts of England? 
Cornwall, { ornwall, 
Frion. The Inhabitants expect you daily. 
Warb: Chearctully 
Draw al! our ſhippes out of the harbour ( friends 
Our time »f ſlay doth ſeeme too long, wee matt 
Prevent Intelligence ; about ic fuddenly, 
A Prince, a Prince, a Prince. Exennt Counſelloys. 
Warb: Deareſt ; admit not into thy pure thoughts 
The lealt of ſcruples, which may charge their ſoftneſſe 
With burden of diftruſt. Should I proue wanting 
To nobleſt courage now, here were the tryall : 
But I am perfet( fiveete ) I feare no change, 
More then thy being partner ia n:y ſufferance, 
Kath: My fterrunes ( Sir ) haue armd me to encounter 
W.hat chance fo cre they meete with ——1ane*tis fit 
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Thon ſtay behinde, for whither wilt thou wander ? 

lane, Never till death, will I forſake my Miſtreſſe, 
Nor ther, in wiſhing to dye with ee gladly, 

Kath: Alas good foule. 

Fon, Sir, to your «Aunt of Burgundie 
I will relate your preſent vndertakings ; 
From her expedt on all occaitons, welcome. 
You canact finde me idle in your ſervices. 

Warb: Gee, Frion, gee! wiſeuten knowe hoy to ſoothe 

Adverſitic, not ſcrue it ; thou haſt wayted 
Toolong on expe*tariong © never yet 
& Was anv Nation read of, fo beforted 
© In reaſon, as to adore the ictting Su.mne. 
Fliero the Arch- Dukes Court j fay tothe Dutcheſſe, 
Her Nepbewe, with tayrc K atherse, his wite, 
Are «cn their expe ation to begiane 
The ravſhng of an Empire, It they fayle, 

| Yet the report will never : farewell F201, Exit Friow, 
This man Kate ha's beenc rrue, though now of late, 
I tcare two much 'amiliar with the Foxe, 


Enter Huntley and Dalicll, 


Hyunt: 1come to take my lcan2g you neede not doubt 
Mv intereſt in this ſomerime-childe of mine, 
Shcesall yours now ( good Sir ) oh poore loft creature! 
Heaven guard thee with much parience, if thou canſt 
Forgct thy title to olde Huntleyes familic ; 
As much of peace will ſettle in thy minde 
As thou ay wiſh to taſte, ( but in thy grane, ) 
Accept my tcares yet, ( preethce) they are tokens 
Of charitie, as true as of affetion, 

Kath: This is the crueltft farewell ! 

Hunt: Loue { young Gentleman ) 
This modell of my griefes ; ſhee calls you husband; 
Tncn be not jealous of a parting kifle, 
[r1s 2 Fathersnot a Lovers offring ; 
Take it, my lat, _—- I am too much a childe. 
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Exchange of paſſion is to little vſc, 

So I ſaould grow to fooliſh, —__goodneg guide thee, Exit Haxt, 
Kath: Not milerable Daughter ! -— hane you ought 

To adde ( Sir ) to our forrowes? Dalzel. I relolue 

( Fayre Ladre ) with your leaue, to waite on all 

Your fc:tures jn my perſon, if your Lord 

Vouchiate me entertainement. 
#arb: Wee will be boſome friends, ( moſt noble D a/1et } 

For I accept this tender of your louc 

Beyond ab:liric of rhankes ro ſpeake ir. 

Cleere thy drowndeyes ( my tayreſt ) time and induſtric 

Will ſhew vs better dayes, or end the worſt. E xennt omnes, 


Enter Oxford and Dawbney. 


Oxf: No newes from Scotland yet (my Lord!) Daw: Not any 
But what _ Henrie knowes himſelte ; I thought 
Our Armies ſhuuld haue marcht that way, his minde 
It ſeemes, is altered. Oxf: Vidtoric attends 
His Standard every where, Dawb: Wile Princes ( Oxford ) 
Fight not alone with forces. Providence 
Dires and tutors ſtrength ; elſe Elephants, 
And barbed Horſes might as well prevzile, 
As the molt ſubtile ſtratagems of warre. 

Oxf: The Scortiſh King ſhew'd more then common braveric, 
In proffer of a Combatt hand to hand 
With Szrrey| Dawb: And but ſhew'd it ; Northern blouds 
Are gallant being fir'd, bur the cold climmare 
Without good ſtore of fuell, quickly freeſeth 
The glowing flames. Oxf: Smrrey ypon my life 
Would not haue ſhriunke an hay res breadth, 

Dawb: May a' forfeite 

The honor of an Eng/i/h vawe, ani nature, 
W ho would not haue embrac't ic witha greedinefle, 
As violent as hunger rucaes to focde, 
"Twas an addition, any worthic Spiric 
Would covet next to 1mmorcalitic, 
Aboue all joyesof liie ; weeall miſt ſhares | 
Jn that great opportuniuic, Znter 
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Erter King Henrie, and Frſwicke whiſpering. 
Oxf: The King : fee a'comes {miling ' 
Dawb: O the game runnes {moerh 
On his ſide then beleeuec it, Cards well ſhufeld 
And dealt with canning, bring ſome gameſter thrift, 
But others mult riſe looſers. K: H: Thetrayne takes ? 
Prfw: Moſt proſperouſly. K. H. Iknew it ſhould not miſſe, 
He fondly angles who will hurle his bayte 
Into the water, *caule the Fiſh at firſt 
Playes round abour the line, and dares not bite. 
Lords, wee tnay reigne your King yet, Dawbney, Oxford, 
I'rwicke, muſt Perkin weare the Crowne? - 
Daw: A Slaue, Oxf: A Vagabond, 
Vrſw: A Glow-worme. K: H: Now if Freon, 
His praQi( politician weare 2 brayne 
Of proofe, ” Perkin will in progreſle ride 
| Through all his large Dominions ; let vs meete him, 
And tender homage; Ha $114? Liegmen ought 
To pay their fealtie, Dawb: Woulrhe Raſcall were 
With all is ravbble, within: tycntie miles 
Of Lenicn, K: H: Farther ff js necreenough 
To lodge him in hv: home z lic waver odds 
Surrey and all his mr) are either idle, 
Or haſtiag backe, they have not worke (1 donbt ) 
* To keepethem buſi-. Daws: '7isa ſtrange conceite Sir. 
K: H: Such volunaric tay. urs as vur people 
Tn dutie ayde vs with, wee ever (cared 
On Cobweb Paraſites » Or lavi{h't our 
In ryot, or a necdlefle holpitalitte : 
No vwdeſerving favourite doth boalt 
His iſſues from our trealury ; our charge 
Flowes chrough all Europe, prooving vs but ſteward 
Of every contribution, which provides 
Againſt the creeping Can!.ar of Diſturbance, 
Ts it not rarethen, in this toyle of State 
W herein wee are imbarkt, with breach of leepe, 
Cares, and the goyſe of trouble, that our merey, 
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Returnes nor thankes, nor comfort ? Still the Fe#t 
Murmure and threaten innovation, 
Whiſper our government tyrannicall, 
Denie vs wh:t is ours, nay, ſpurnc theirliues 
Ot whicl they are but owners by our guitt. 
It muſt not be, Oxt: It muſt not, ſhould not. 
K: H: So then. To whom ? Enter a Pofs. 
Poſ#. This packett to your ſacred Majeſtic. 
K: H: Sirra attend without, 
Oxf: Newes fromthe North, vpon my life. Daw. Wiſc Henry 
Devines aforechand of events : with him 
Attempts and execution 2re one at, 
K: H: Frſwicke thine care; F 7109 1: cauphec, the man 
Of cunning is out-reacht : wee mult be ſafe : 
Should reverend Morton our Arch-biſhop mou? 
To a tranſlation higher yer, Ic! thee, 
IHy Durham ovnes a brayne dof. rues that See, 
Hees nimble in his induſtrie, and mounting 
4 Thou heart me? Vyfw: And conceiue your Highneſle fitly : 
K. H. Dawbney, ard Oxford; ſince our Armic Bands 
Entire, it were a weakeneſle to admit 
The ruſt of lazineſle to eare amongſt them : . 
Set forward toward Sal:sburte ; the playnes 
| 4 
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Arc moſt commodious for their exerciſe, 

Our ſelfe will take a Muſter of them there x 

And or diſband them with reward, or clſe 

Diſpoſe as beſt concernes vs. Dawb: Salisburie ? 

Sir, ili i5 peace at Satssburie. K: H: Deare friend — 

The cha: 25 muſt be our owne 3 we would a litrle 

Pertake the pleaſure with our Subjetts caie. 

Sha!: Tentreat your Loues ? O-xf: command 9ur Lines, 
K: H: Y'are men know how co doe, not to forethiuke : 

My Br/hep is a jewell try d, ad perfedt; 

A jewell ( Lords ) the Poſt ho brought theſe Lerters, 

Mult ſpced another to the Aayor of Exreter, 

etna + diſmifſe himnot, 7r/: He waites your pleafire. 


K: H: Perkzna King ? a King? Yr/* My gracious Lord. 
K: H: Thoughts 
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X: H: Thoughts, buſied inthe ſpheare of Royaltie, 
Fixe not on creeping wormes, without their ſtings; 
Mecre excrements of earth. The vſe of time 
Is thriving ſafetic, and a wiſe prevention 
Of ills expeRted, Ware reſolv'd for Satirbwrice. Ext: owned: 
ef general ſhowt within, 


Enter Warbeck,, Dalieh, Katherine, and Lane. 


Wars: After ſo many ſtormes as winde and Scas, 
Hane threatned to our weather-beaten Shippes, 
Ar laſt ( ſweet fayreſt) weeare ſafe arriv'd 
On our deare mother earth, ingratcfull onely 
To heayen and vs, in yeelding ſuſtenance 
To ſlice Yſarpers of onr throne and right. 
Theſe generall acclamations, are an Ox z N 
Of happic proceſſe to their welcome Lord : 
They flocke introopes, and from all parts with wings 
Of Seals flie, to lay their hearrs before vs, 
Vnequal'd patterne of a matchleſſe wife, 
How fares my deareſt yet? Kath: Confirnr'd in health : 
By which I may the better vndergoe 
The rougheſt face of change; but I ſhall learne 
Parience to hope, ſince ſilence courts afflition 
For comforts, to this truely noble Gentleman ; 
Rare vnexampled patterne of a friend ? 
And my beloved ae, the willing follower 
Of all misfortunes. Dal: Ladie, I returne 
But barren cropps, of early proteſtations, 
Froſt-bitren in the ung itleſſe hopes. 

lane, 1 waite but as the ſhaddow to the bodie, 
For Madam without you let me be nothing. 

Warb: Nonetalke of ſadneſſe, wee are on the way 
W hichleades to ViRorie : keepe cowards thoughts 
W ith deſperate ſullenneſſe ! the Lyon faintsnot 
Lockt in a grate, but looſe, diſdaines all force 
Which barres his prey ; andwee are Lyon-hearted, 


Or elſe no King of beaſts, Harke how they ſhout. ( Another Some, 
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Triumph ant ia our Caute ? botide c-: ; 
Marches on 'b:auely, cannot quake ar 


7 Enter Skheton. 

Sket, Sa'1e King Richard the fourth, (aucthien Ain” of Searts P 
the Cornih blades are men of metrall, ha e 114 clatgn,c | through 
Bodnam 1 the whele Countie, wy lweete F: 1 ( Vorarth of 
England, tr ure thouta: d tall yeomer, with buve 3: 14 a'\ro2- 
die vow to liue ar.ddyc at the footeo' KING TC n44A4 D, 


Enter eAſiley. 

Aſtley. The Mayor our fellow Cot ſeller, 15+ {crvant for zn 
Emperour. Ex «cy is appointed tor rhe &exd 4 7191. ad 110. 
thing wants to vitory but courage, and refoluticr. Y:grear wns 
& datum decimo Septembris, Anno Regus Regus primo © Coles a; 
confirmatwm eff, Al's cocke ſure. 

Warb: To E Xceter,to Exceter, march on. 

Commend vs to our people '; wee 11 perſon 
Will lend them double ſpirits, tell rhem fo. 

She: & Aft; King Richard, King Fichard, 

Warb: A thouſand bleflings _ our lawfull Armes ! 
A theuſand horrors peirce our enemies foules'! 

Pale fear? vnedge their weapons ſharpeſt poynts, 
And when they draw their arrowes to the head, 
Numneſle ſhall ftrike their finewes ; ſuch advantage 
Hath Majeſtic in its purſuire of Iuſtice, 
T hat on the proppers vp, of truths olde throne, 
It both enlightens conn{«Il, and gives heart 
To execution : whiles the rthroates of traytors 
Lye bare bc fore our mercie, O Divinitie 
Of royal birth how it ſtrikes dumbe the tongues 
Whoſe prodigallitie of breath is briv'd , 
By traynes to greatnefſe ? Princes are but men, 
Diſtinguiſhr- m the finenefſe of their frailtic. 
Yet not fo grofle in beautie of the minde, 
For there's a fire more ſacred, purtfies 
The drofſe of mixture, Herein ſtands the odds 
* Subjets are men, on earth Kitigs men and gods. 
Prout onmer, 
Atty 
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Atu Quintu : Scena prima... 


Enter Katherine, and lane, mriding ſuits, with one ſervant, 


Kath: FT is decrecde; and wee muſt yeeld to fare, 
Whole angry Iuſtice though it threaten ruine, 
Contempt, ard poverrie, is all but tryall 
Of a weake womans conftancie in ſuffering. 
Here in a ſtrangers, and an enemics Laud 
Forſaken, and vnfurniſht of all hopes, 
( But ſuch as waite on miſcrie, ) I range 
To meecte afflition where ſo cre I treade. 
My trayne, and pompe of ſervants, is reduc't 
To one kinde Gentlewoman, and this groome, 
Sweet /ane, now whither muſt wee? /ane. To your Shippes 
Deare Lady : and turne home. Kath: Home! I haue none, 
| Flie thou to Scotland, thou haſt friends wi!l weepe 
For joy to bi1 thee welcome; but 6 [ane 
My lane, my friends are deſperate of comfort 
As I muſt be of them; the common charirie, 
Gocd peoplesalmes, and prayers of the gentle 
Is the revenue muſt ſupport my ſtate. 
As for my native Countrey, fince it once 
Saw me a Princeſſe inthe height of greatneſſe 
My birth allow'd me ; here I make a vow, 
Scotland ſhall never ice me, being fallen 
Or leſſened in my fortunes. Never leve; 
Never to Scotland more will I returne. 
Could 1 be Englands Qucene (a glory [ane 
I never fawn'd on) yer the King who gaue me, 
\ Hathſene me with my burband trom his preſence : 
Deliver'd vs ſuf] to his Nation : 
| Renderd vs (| les to time, and pittie. 
And is it fit I ſhould returne to ſuc 
As onely liſten after our deſcent 
k | From happineſſe enjoyd, to — 
2 
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ExpeRed, though vncertaine? Never, never; 
Alas, why do'ſt thou weepe ? and that poore creature, 
Wipe his wett cheek es to.1? ler me feele alone 
Extremitics, who know to giue rem harbour t 
Nor thou, nor he, ha's cauſe. Y--u may lie ately, 

[ane. There isno lafetic whiles your dangers ( Madam ) 
Are every way apparent. Servant. Pardon Ladie; 
I cannot choole but ſhew my honeſt heart ; 
You were ever my good Ladie. Kath: Odcare ſoules* 
Your ſhares in gricte are roo roo much, 

Enter Daliell. 


Datiell. 1 bring 
( Fayre Princcſſe ) newes of further ſadneſle yer, 
Then your ſweet youth, hath beene acquainted with. 
Kath: Not more ( my Lord ) then Ican welcome; ſpeake it; 
The worſt, theworſt, Tlooke for. Dat. All the Carmi, 
At Exceter, were by the Citizens 
Repulſt, encountred by the Earle of Devonſhire 
And other worthy Gentlemen ofthe Countrey. 
Tour husband marcht to Tavnten, and was there 
Aﬀeonted by King Hemries Chamberlayne, 
The King himfſelfe in perſon, with his Armie 
Advancing neerer, to renew the = 
On all occaſions. But the night before 
The battayles were to joyne, now hn:iband privately 
Accompanied with ſome few horſe, departed 
From out the campe, and'poſted none knowes whither, 
Kath: Fled without batrayle given? Dat: Fled, but follow'd 
By Dawbney, all his parties lett ro taſte 
King Henries mercie, r to that they yeelded ; 
ViRorious without blondſhed. Kath: O my ſorroyes! 
If both onr lines had prov'd the ſacrifice 
To Hevries tyrannie, wee had fallen like 
And rob'd him, of the'glory of his pride. 
Dat: Impute it nor to frintheſſe, or ro weakenele 
Of noble courage Ladic, but foreſight : 
For by ſome ſecret friend he had inreltigence 
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Of being bought and ſolde, by his baſe followers. 
Worſe yet remaines vntoid. Kath: No, no, it cannot. 

D atelt. 1 feare yare betray'd, The Earle of Oxford 
Kunnes hor in your purſuite, Kath: A* ſhall not neede, 
Weele ruane as hot in reſolution, gladly 
To make the Earle our Iaylor, 

lane, Madam, Madam, they come, they come ! 

Enter Oxford, with followers. « 

Datiell, Keepe backe, or he who dares 
Rudely to violate the Law of honor, 

Runnes on my ſword. Kath: Moſt noble Sir, forbeare 

W hat reaſon drawes you hither ( Gentlemen !) 

Whom ſecke *ce ? Oxf: All ftand off; with favour Ladie 
From Henry, Englands King, I would prefent, 

Vnto the beantecous Princeſſe, Katherine Gonrdon, 

The tender of a gracious entertainment. 

K ath: Wee are that Princeſſe, whom your maiſter King 
Purſues with reaching armes, to draw into 
His power : let him vſe his ryrannie, 

Wee ſhall not bee his Subjects. 

Oxf: My Commiſſion, extends no further (excellenteſt Ladie) 

Then'to a ſervice; 'tis King Hewes pleaſure, 
That you, and all, that hane relation Cce, 
Be guarded as becomes your birth, and greatnefſe, 
For reſt aſſur'd ( ſweet Princeſſe ) that not ought 
Of what you doe call yours, ſhall finde diſturbance, 
Or any welcome other, then what ſuits 
Your high condition, Kath: By whattitle ( Sir 
May I acknowledge you Oxf: Your ſervant ( Ladie ) 
Deſcended from C Line of Oxfords Eardes, 
| Inherits what his aunceftors before him 

Were owners of, Kath: YourKing is berein royall, 
| That by a Peere Par -- __n oo 
| As well as bloud,.commands V s ro his preſence. 

Oxf: Invites 'ee, Princeſſe pot commands. Kath: Pray ve 
Your owne phraſe as you lift ; ro-your proteRion 


Both 1, and mine-ſubmg.. wif" inyour mumbgr 
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A Nobleman, whom fame hath braucly ſpoken, 
To him the King my Maiſtcr bad mee ſay 
How willingly he courts his friendſhip. Far 
From an entorcement, morethen what 11 rearmes 
Of courtelic, fo great a Prince may hope for, 
Daliek, My name is Dalte#. Oxf: *T1sa name, hath wonne 
Both thankes, and word:r, from report ; (my Lord ) 
The Court of Ezgtand emujartes vour mcritt, 
And covetts to embu acc*ec. Datiel, I-muſt waire on 
The Tr in her fortunes. Oxf: Will you pleaſe, 
( Great Ladie )to ſet forward? Karh: Being driven 
By fate, jt were in vaine toſtriuve with Heaven. Exeunt omnes, 


Enter King Henry, Surrey,Vrſwicke, and a guard of Souldiers, 


K: H: The Counterfeit King Perkss is eſcap'd, 
Eſcape, ſc let him; he is heg'd too faſt 
Within the Circuite of our Engliſh pale, 
To ſtcale out ot our Ports, or leapethe walls 
Which guarde our Land; the Seasare rough, and wider 
Thea his weake armes can tugge with; Szrrey henceforth 
Your King may raigne in-quiect : turmoyles paſt 
Like ſome vnquiet dreame, Þaue rather buſied 
Our fanſic, then affrighted reſt of State. 
Bur S#rrey, why in articling a peace 
With lames of Scotland, was not reſtitution 
Of Loſles, which our Subjets did ſuſtaine 
By the Scorch inrodes, queſtioned? Szr: Both demandcd 
And vrg'd ( my Lord, ) to which the King reply'd 
In modeſt merriment, but ſmiling earneſt, 
How that our Maſter Henrse was much abler 
To beare the detriments, then he repay them. 
K: H: The young man I beleeue ſpake honeſt rruth, 
'A ſtudies to be wiſe betimes. Ha's Yr/wicke, 
Sir Rice ap Thomas, and Lord Brooke our Steward, 
Return'd the weſterne Genelemen full thankes, 
From Fs, for their try'd Loyalties * Sw: They haue : 
W hich as if health and life had raign'd amongit cem', 
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With open hearts, they. joyfully receiu'd. 

K: H: Young Buckingram 1s a tayre natur'd Prince, 
L nely m hopes, and nerthie of bus Father : 
Atrended by an hundred Knights and Squires, 
Of ſpeciall rame, he rendred humble ſervice, 
W hich wee muſt n'ere forget : and Devonſzires wounds 
Though eight, (nal! find ſound cure, in our reſpect. 


Enter Dawbney, with Warbeck, Heron, 
loha a Water, Aſtley, Sketon, 


Dawb: Life to the King, and fafetie fixe his throne : 
I h:re preſent you (royall Sir) a ſhadowe 
Ot HMajeſtie, but in effeR a ſubſtance 
Of pittie; a young man, in nothing growne 
To ripen fe, but th*ambirion of yopr mercie : 
Perkin the Chriſtian worlds ſtrange wonder. 

K: H: Dawbney, Wee obſerve no wonder ; I behold(t1s true) 
An crnament of nature, fine, and polliſhr, 
e4 handſome youth indeede, but not admire him. 
How came heto thy hands? Dawb: From SanQuarie 
At Beweley, neere Southhampton, regiſtred ; 
With theſe few followers, for perſons priviledg'd. 

K: H: 1] miſt not thanke you Sir ! you-were too blame 
To infringe the Libertie of houſes ſacred : 
Dare wee be irreligious? Dawb: Gracious Lord, 
T hey voluntarily reſigr'd themſe'ues, : 
Without compulſion. K: H: So ?*twas very well, 
T*was very very well — turne now thins eyes 
( Young man ) vponthy ſelfe, and thy paſt ations / 
W hat revells in combuſtion through our Kingdome, 
A frenzie of aſpiring youth hath daunc'd, 
Till wanting breath, thy feete of pride haue ſlipt 
To breake thy necke. Warb: But not my heart ; my heart 
Will mount, till every drop of bloud be frozen 
By deaths perpetuall Wintcr : It the Swwne 
Of MaieFtie be darkned, let the Swnne 
Of Life be hid from mee, 1n an eclipſe : 
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F Laſting, and yniverſall. Sir, remember 


b There was a ſhooting in of light, when Richmond 
( Not ayming at a crowne ) retyr*'d, ard glad'y, 
y 


For comfort, to the Duke of Britaines Court. 
Richard who ſwayed the Scepter, was reputed 
A tyrant then ; yet then, a dawning g!rmmer'd 
* To ſome few wandring remnants, promiſing day 
pt When firſt they ventur'd, on a frightfull ſhore, 
; At Moe/ford Haven. Dawb: Whither ſpeeds his boldnefle ? 
b Checke. his rude tongue ( greatSir!) K: H: O lec him range : 
: The player's on the (tage ſin, tis hispart ; 
"= A*does but at : whar followed ? Warb: Boſworth feild : 
:: Where at an inſtant, to the worlds amazement, 
iq A morne to Richword, and a night to Richard 
Fl Appear'd at once : the tale is foone applyde : 
Ul Fate which crown'd theſe attempts when leſt aſſur'd, 
Might haue befriended orhers, like reſolv'd, 
. K: H: A prettie gallant! thus, yowr Aunt of Burgundie, 
| Your Dutcheſſe Aunt enform'd her Nephew ; fo 
Theleſſon prompted, and well conn'd, was monlded 
Into familiar Dialogue, oft rehearſed, 
Till learnt by heart, tis now, receiv'd tor truth. 
Farb: Truth in her pure ſimplicitie wants art 
To put a fayned bluſh on : ſcorme weares onely 
Sach faſhion, as commends ro gazers eyes 
Sad vicerated Noveltie ; farre beneath 
The ſpheare of Iaveftie : in ſuch a Comrt, 
Wiſedome, and gravitie, are proper robes, 
By which the Soveraigne is beſt diſtinguiſht?, 
From Z anyes to his Greatneſſe. X: H: Sirra, ſhift 
Your anticke Pageintrie , and now appeare 
In your owne nature, or y'oule taſte the daunger 
Of fooling our of ſeaſon, Wark: I expet 
No lefſe, then what /everitie calls [nftice, 
And Polititians, ſafetie ; let ſuch begpe, 
As feed on almes : bur if there can be mercie 
In a proteſted enemic, then may it 
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berries «4 frheir forrunes, 
Tot ing of thei hane i 
A lofle of all ; to them, if any charitic 
Flowe from ſome noble Orator, in death 
I owe the fee of thankfulnefſe, X: H: So brane ! 
W hat a bold knaue is this? which of theſe Rebells 
Ha's beene the Aſayor of (orke ? Dawb: This wiſe formalitie 1 
Kneele to the King ee Raſcalls! 
K: H: Canſt thou hope, 
A Pardon, where thy guilt is ſo apparant ? 

Mayor. Vnder your good favours, as men, are men, they may 
ere: tor I confeſle, reſpeRiuely, in taking great parts, the one 
fide prevailing, the other ſide muſt goe downe : herein the poynt 
is clecre, it the proverbe hold, that banging goes by deſtinie,that it 
isto little purpoſeto ſay,thisthing,ort © hall be thus,or thus; 
for as the tates will hanc it, ſo it muſt be, and who can helpe it. 

Dawb: O ! chou a privie Counſcller ? 

Begg life, and cry aloude, Heaven ſaue King Henrie. 

Mayor. Every man knowes what is beſt, as it happens: for my 
part, I beleeuc it istrue, if I be not deceived, that Kings 
muſt be Kings, and SubjeRts, SubjeRts. But which is which; you 
ſhall pardon me for that ; whether we ſpeake or hold our peace, 
all are morrall, no man knowes his end, 

K: H: Wee trifle time with follycs, 

Owner, Mercic, mercie. 

K: H: Vrſwicke, command the Dukeling, and theſe fellowes; 

To Digby, the Licftenant of the Tower : 

With tafctic let them be convay'd to London, 

It is our pleaſurc, no vncivill outrage, 
Taunts, or abuſc be ſuffred to their perſons ; 

They ſhall mecte fayrer Law thenthey deſcrue. 

Time may reſtore their wits, whom vaine ambition 

Hath many yeares diſtraſted. #6: Noble thoughts 
Mecere freedome in vitie; the Tower ? 

Our Childhoods dreadfull nurſery. X: H. No more. 

Fe{: Come, come, you ſhall haue leifureto bethinke ee. 

| Exit Vrſm: with Perkin and bu. 
K K: H: Was 
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The (,bronicle Hiſtories 
K: H: Was eyer ſo much impudence in forgery ? 
The cuſtome ſure of being ſtil'd « King, 
Hath faſtead in histhought that Hs Is SVe nm. 
But wee ſhall teach the 1ad.{, another language 3 
' Tis gaod w* hauc him faſt. Dawb: The Hangmans phyſicke 
Will purge this ſavcie humor. Kt H: Very likely 


Yet, wee could, remper mercie, with cxtremitie, 
Being not too far provok'd. 


Enter Oxford, Katherine i» her richeft attyre, 
lanc, and attendants, 


Oxf: Great Sir, be pleal'd 
With your accuſtomed grace, to. cntertaine 
The Princeſſe Katherine Gowrdon. K, H; Oxford, herein 
Wee muſt bethrew thy knowledge of our nature. 
A Ladie of her birth and vertues, could not 
Have found V's ſo vnturniſht of good manners, 
Asnot on notice given, to haue mett her - 
Halfe way in poynt of Louc. Excuſe ( fayve Coſes ) 
The overfight | 6 fye, you may not kneele: 
'Tis, moſt vnfirting ; firſt, vouchſafe rhis welcome ; 
A welcome to your owne, for you ſhall finde Vs 
Bur guardian to your fortune, and your honours, 
K «th; My fortunes, and mine honors, are weake champions, 
As both are now befriended ( Sir ! ) however 
Both bow before your clemencie, XK: H: Our armes 
Shall circle them from malice — * A fweete Ladic ? 
Beautic incomparable ? Here lines Majeſtic 
At league with Loue. Kath: O'Sir, Thaue a bwcband. 
K: H: Wert'le prouc your father, husband, friend, and ſervant; 
Prone what you with to graunt vs, ( Lords ) be carcfyll 


A Pattent preſently be drawne, for ifſi 
A ard pn from our Exchequer yewely, 
—_ our Colens life : our Queene ſhall be 
our chi lon, our owne Court Home, 
Our Subjeds, all your ſervants. Re” 
X ath: But my husband > 


K: KH: By 


of PERKIN WARBRECK. 


K: H: By ali %icriptions, you arc noble Dabiel, 
W hoſe generou; truth hath fam'd a rare obſervancel 
Wee thanke'*ce, 'tis way giues addition 


To every title, beaſted from your Aunceftrie, 

Inall moſt worthy. Datiel. Worthier then ycur prayſes, 

Right princely Sir, 1 neede.not glorie in. ; 
K: H: Embrace him( Lords, ) whoever calls you Miſtreſſe 

Is lifted in our charge, —a goodlier beautie 

Mine eyes yet neere incountred. X ath: Crucll miſery 

Of fate, what reſts to hope for? X: H: Forward Lords 

To London :( fayre ) erelong, I ſhall preſent *ce = 

With a glad objeR, peace, and Hwnteys Ciefline © ER 


Emter (onſtable, and Officers, Warbeck, Vrſwick, aud Lam- 
bert Simncll, like « Falconer, 


eA payre of Stocks, 


Conſt: Make roome there, keepe off I require*ce,and none come 
within twelue foote of his Majeſtiesnew Stockes, vpon paine of 
diſpleaſure. Bring forward the MalefaRtors. Friend, you muſt to 
this gecre, _10 remedie, —open the hole, and in with his legges, 
juſt tn the middle hole, there, that hole ; keepe off, or Ile commir 
you all, Shall not a man in aurheritic be obeyed ? So, ſo, there, 
*tis as it ſhould be : put on the padlocke, and giue me the key ; 


off I ſay, keepe off, 

Vrſw: Yer Warbecke cleere thy Conſcience, thou haſt taſted 
King He»ries mercic liberallic ; the Law | 
H2's forfeited thy life, an Lurie 
Haue doom'd thee to the G ; wiſe, moſt wickedly, 
Moſt deſperately haft thou efcapt the Tower : 
Inveigling tothy partic with thy witch-craft, } 


Young Edward, Earle of Warwicke, ſonne to Clarence ; 

Poore Gentleman _—. vnhappic In kis fate 

And ruin'd' by :thy cunning! fo a Mungrell 

May plucket —— yer, yet, confeſſe. 

Thy parentage; for yerthe King ha's mercy. 
K 3 Eamb: You 


4 
> 


| The (bronicle Hiſtories 
q Lamb: You would be Dicke che fourth, very likely! 
F Your vedigrce is publiiht, you are knowne | 
| For O/becks ſonne of Twrney, a looſe runnagate, 
; A Landloper : your Father was a ewe, 

| Turn'd Chriſtian meerely to repayre his miſeries, 
v1 W heres now your Kingſhip ? Warb: bayted to my death? 
Intollerable crueltic ! 1 laugh ar 
The Dake of Richmond: prattile on my fortunes. 
Poſſeſſion of a Crowne, ne're wanted Heranlas. 

Lamb: You will not know who TI am } 

Vrſ: Lambert Simmell; 
} Your predeceffor in a daungerons vproare z 
| | But on ſubmiflion, not alone receiu'd 
: 
: 
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| To grace, but by the King, vouchſaft his ſervice. 
| Lamb: 1 would be Eare of #arwicke, toyld and ruffled 
4 Againſt my Maiſter, leapt to catch the Moone, 
: Vaunted my name, Plantaginet, as you doe : 
An Earle forſooth! When as intruth I was, 
As you are, a meere Raſcall: yer, his Majeſtic, 
( A Prince compol'd of fweetnes! Heaven-proteRt him 
Forgaue mce all my villanies, repriv'd 

The ſentence -f a aw Dcfull end, admitted i 
My furetie of obedienc: to his ſervice ; 

And I am now his Falkoner, liue plentecouſly ; 

Eate from the Kings purſe, and.enjoy the ſweetnefle 

Of libertic, and fayour, flcepe ſecurely : 

_ is not this now ———_— then to buffett 

The Hangmansclutches ? or to brayethe Cor 
Of a tough halter, which will breake — 
So then the Gallant totters ; precthee ( Perksn ) 

Ler my example leade thee, be no longer 
A ( ounterfeice, confeſſe, and hope for 

Warb: For pardon? hold my ings, whiles contempe 

Of injuries, in ſcorne, may bid defiance 

To this baſe mans fowle language: thou poore vermin | 
How darſt theu creepe ſo neerc mee *thou an Earle ? 
Why thou enjoyſt as much of happincſle, 


o 


of PERKIN WARBECK, 


As all the ſwinge of fleight ambition flew at, 

A dunghill was thy Cradle. So a puddle 

By vertue of the Sun-beames, breathes a vapour 

To infeR the purer ayre, which drops againe 

Into the muddic wombe that firſt exhal'd it. 

Bread, _ a — —_— was — or 

From the baſe Beadles whipp, cro t n 

But ( Sirra) ranthere inthy veynes, one dropp 

Of ſuch a royall bloud, as flowes in mine; 

Thou wouldit not change candition, to be ſecond 

In England: State without the Crowne it ſelfe ! 

Courle creatures are i of excellence, 

But let the world, as all, to whom I am 

This day a ſpeRacle, to time, deliver, 

And by tradition fixe poſteritie, 

Wirhout another Chronicle then #ra2b, 

How conſtantly, my reſolution ſuffer'd 

eA martyrdowe of Majeftie! Lamb: Hees paſt (? 

Recoyery, a Bediwm cannot cure him. 
Vrſw: _ m_—__ — nornerens 
Lamb: Perky, beware the rope, the Hangman's coming, 
Vrſw: Tf yet thou haſt no pittic of thy boclie, 

Pirtie. thy foule ! £ x4 Simuelt.. 


Enter Katherine, Ianc, Daliell, «#d Oxford. 


Leave. Dearc Ladie! 'Oxf: Whither will'ce 

Without reſpeR of ſhame ?. Kath: Forbeare me (Sir ) 
And trouble not the current of my dutic ! 
Oh my Lov'd Lord: Can anyſcorne be yours, 
In which I haue no intereſt ? ſome kinde hand. 
Lend me afliſtance, that I may partake 
Trinflition of this ; 7 Vifes deereft 
Forgine me, I haue tayd to00 fromtendring 

, yet bid me welcome. 


_ ON repro 
Warb: Great miracleof Conſtancic! my miſcrics, 


Were never banckrout a” 
3 
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The Chronicle Hiſtorie. 


In werſt afflicions, till :hi# wow, I feelerhem. 
Revorr, an4 thy Deſerts, ( ; hos be#F of creatures } 
Mizhre> -ternitie, hane ſto- a patrerne 
Por every vcrtuous wite, with. -ut this conqueſt, 
Thou haſt out-done beliefe, yer, may rherr rune 
In after marriages, be never pirticd, 
gO__ = Storie, _ —_ _ 
would rhon proue ſo much vnkinde to greatneſſe, 

To torifi thy vowes by fuch 1 ſervituds? 
I cannot weepe, but truſt mce { Deare )my heart 
Is liberal! of paſſion 3 Harrie Richmond! 
A womans faith, hath robd thy fame of tri 

Oxf: Sicra, lea ie off your jagling, and rye vp ; 
The Devill, that raunges in your rongu”, Yxſs Thus Witches, 
Poſſcſt, even their dcaths deluded, tay, 


*They hane beene wolu*s, and dogs, an { faytd 1a Eggſhells 


Orer the Sea, and rid on fieric Dragons 

Paſt in kgc ayre more then a thouſa;:d miles, 

All in a night ; the enemie of mankinde 

Is powerfull, but falfe; and falſhood confident. 

— Remember ( _ who you ww come from 
impudent Impoſter! Kath: You abuſe vs: 

For when che holy (barch-man joynd our hands, 

Our Vowes were reall then ; thez Ceremonic 


Was not in ition, but in at. 
Be what theſe ecerme Thee, I am certaine 
Thou art wy bucband, no Divorce in Heaven 


Ha's beene ſued out betweene vs; "tis injuſtice 
For any carthly power to devide vs. 
Or wee will line, or let ys dye together. 
T here & 4 cruall mercee. 

Warb: Spight of tyrannie 
Wee raigne 1n our affe&tions, f blefſed woman] ) 
Reade in my deſtinic, the wracke of honour ; 
Poynt out in my contempt of death, to memorie 


Some miſerable inefſe ; ſince, herein, 
Even whea I fell, 1 , enthron'd a Monarch 


Of 


ln 


of PERKIN WARBECK- 


Of one chaſt wif's troth, pure, and vncorrupted. 
Fayre Angell of perfettion ; immortalitie 
Shall ray ſe thy name vp to an adoration z 
Court every rich opinion of true merit ; 
And Saint it in the Calender of vertwe, 
Wren Iam turn'd into the ſelfe fame duſt 
Of which I was firſt form'd. Oxf: The Lord Embaſſador, 
Huntley, your Father ( Madam ) ſhould #looke on 
Your |trange ſubjetion, in a gaze ſo publicke, 
Would bluth on your behalte, and wiſh his Countrey 
Vnlefr, for entertainment to ſuch ſorrow. 
Kath: Why art thou angrie Oxford? I muſt be 
More peremptorie in- my dutic ;.. ( Sir ) 
Impurc it not vato A | 
T hat I preſwane to preſſe you to a Legacie, 
Before wed art a, Ward: Let it be then 
My heart, the rich remaines, of all my fortunes. 
K ath: Confirme it with a ki | Farb: Oh, with that 
I wiſh to breathe my laſt vpon thy lippes, 
Thoſe <quall twinnes of comelinefſe, I ſcale 
The tcſtament. of honourable V owes : 
W he ever be that man, that ſhall vnkiſſe 
This ſacred print next, may lie prone more thriftic 
In this worlds juſt applauſe, not more deſerrfull. 
K ath: By this tweet pledge of both our foules, I ſweare © 
To dye a faithfull widdow to thy bed 
Nat to be fore't, or wonne. ©, ncver, never.. 


Enter Surrey, Dawbney, Huntley, and (rawford. 


Dawb: Free the condemned perſon, quickly free him.. 
W hart ha's a yet.confeſt ? //7/w: Nothing to purpoſe; 
But ftill'a will be King. Sar: Prepare your journey 
To aneiv Kmgdome then, ( vnhappic Madam )' 
Wilfully tovliſh! See my Lord Embaſſador, 
Your Ladic Daughtcs will not leauethe Counterfeine- 
In this diſgrace of fate. Hwze: I never poynted 


—__ 


—— 


: eres... 
_— OT SS ; 
- £ 
" 


*- i 23,90 FDI 8 4 1. L999 1 2ST EVP PCR AIOEYY 24S moR—_ — 
, =} 4 att | — 


DA PR. 


"LO Fi LD .I_LMOm. £zcqa]cþ co ouqaoac fy? oi uz. lid 
* 
- 
- 
: 


- To waiteon'eeindeath. Wark: i re Opo 


2 — — - = 


The (bronicle Hiſtorie 


but married, 
Enjoy ry de wo to hung, fey: 


griefes are mine, I 
wo -- not ſay, I wi 
Some ein theſe rryalls of a parience, 

Kath: You will frgie me noble Sir > Hunt: Yes, yes: 
In every dutic of a wife, and daughter, 
I dare nor difayow thee, 2.——to your buabend v 
For ſuch you are e Sir) I impart a farewell 
f manly pittic;z what your life ha's paſt ———— 
The daungers — our end will make apparant ? 
And pn, rcotforets you ſufferance, 
No Cordiall, but the wonder of your frailtie, 
W hich keepes ſo firmea ſtation. — Wee are parted. 
Warb: Wee are a crowne of peace, renew thy age 
_ honourable Hwxtiley : worthic (rawford 
may embrace, I never thought thee _ 
"Cie. Nor was I ever guilric oy 
W hich might procure ſuch -# _ (Sir. ) 
Warbr Toyou Lord Dabelt : a + igh, 
"Tis heartic, and in earneſt. D atiel, T want vtterance : 
My filence is my farewell, Kath: Oh—oh, 
lane. Sweet 5 
What doe you meane !.—. my Lord, your hand. 
D at: _ Ladic, 
Be pleaſd that I may wayt *ce co your lodging. 
Exennt Daliell, K atherine, lane. 


Enter Sheriffe, aud Officers, Sket 
and Mayor wth halters about 


Oxf: Looke 'ce, beholde yo 


lorie in thy conſtancie ; 
, that I had miſt 


Aſtley, Heron, 


_ 


Weele leade *'em on couragiouly. 1 reade 

A triumph over vpon 

Their ſeverall Faint not in the moment 
Of Vitorie! our cnds, and Warwick's head, 


"I 


of PERXIN WARBECK. 


Innocent Warwick's head, ( for we are Prologue 

Bur to his tragedie ) conclude the wonder 

Of Hemries feares ; and then the glorious race 

Of ſowreteene Kings PLANTAGINETTS, determines 


In this /a# 5ſne male, Heaven be obeyd. 
Impoveriſh tume of its amazement ( friends ) 

And we will proue, as truſtie in our payments, 

As prodigall to natw#re in our 

Death? piſh, *tis but a ſound; a name of ayre ; 

A minutes ſtorme ; or not ſo muchy to tumble 

From bed to bed, be maſſacred aliue 

By ſome Phyſfitiens, for a moneth, or two, 

In hope of e from a Feavers torments, 

Might ſtagger manhood ; here, the paine is paſt 

Ere ſenfibly 'ris felt. Be men of ſpirit! 

S coward paſſion ! ſo illuſtrious mention, 

Shall blaze exr names, — KinGs o'RE DEATH 
Daw: Away - Impoltor preſident : 27 Ex: all Officers 

No Chronicle records his fellow. $ and Priſoners, 

Hyunt: 1 have 
Not thoughts left, 'tis ſufficient in ſuch caſes 


luſt Lawes ought ro procecde, 
Enter King Henry, Darbaw, and Hialas. 


K: H: Wee are reſolv'd : 
Your bulinefſe ( noble Lords ) (hall finde ſucceſſe, 
Such as your King importunes. Het: You are graci 
K: H: Perkin, wee are inform'd, is arm'd to dye : 
In that weele honour him. Our Lords ſhall followe 
To ſe the execution ; and from hence 
Wee gather this fit vie : that pubiicke States, 
& As our particular bodyes, moſt good 
& In health, when purged of corruptcd bloud. 


D oy 
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E pilogue. 


Ere ha's one's. though is 6 ſeveral faſhion 
The he hr catrof Maj; the frength of paſiion ; 


v< rþ op hange »f fortunes; All 
f can to 7 Sil 07 me bis-ler 3”. 
Proving their weake foundations : who will fhcke 
Amongit ſuch ſeverall Sight's, to my ra 

' No birth's abortiue, not 4 baſtard- brood 
( Shame to 4 entage or rargal tf 
May wrentby ths lones, all juſt excuſes, 
And often f e 4 welcome to the Muſes. 
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